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9 TH 
EVP Ince VVYorkes of tia kinde 
Zi: REL EA I haue beene lately eftec- 
6 NOR ws med worthy the Patro- 
SN AS A 102 nage of ſome of our wor- 
SXSRN LE ED thief Nobles, I haue made 
FAS no doubt to preferre this 
of mine to your vndoubted Vertue, andex- 
ceo Tu Noblefle : as contayning mat- 
* no letie deſeruing your reading, and ex- 
citation to Heroycall life , then any ſuch 
late Dedication. Nor haue the gre2teſt Prin- 
ces of Italic, and other Cour tries, conceiued 
it any leaſt diminution to their oreatnelle , 
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Tart EPISTLE 
| to haue their Names wing'd with theſe Tra- 


gicke Plames, and difperit by way of Pa- 
tronage , through the moſt Noble Notices 
oF Europe. 
Howlocuer therefore inthe Scznicall pre- 
ſentation, it might mecte with fome malig- 
ners, yet conſidering, euen therein, it patt 
| with approbation of more worthy iudge- 
ments ; the Ballance of their fide (eſpeci- 
ally being held by your impartiall hand) 1 
hope will to no graine abide ths out-weigh- 
ing. And forthe autenticall truth of eyther 
perſon or ation, who (worth the reſpe&- 
ing) will expe it ina Poeme , whoſe ſub- 
tec 1s not truth, but things like truth £ Poore 
enuious ſoules they are that cauill at truths 
want in theſe naturall i&ions : materiall in 
ſtruction, elegantand ſententious excitation 
to Vertue, and deflection from her contrary; 
being the ſoule, lims, and limits of an auten- 
tica'l Tragedie . But whatſocuer merit of 
Tonr full countenance and fauour Huffers 
'  defe& n3 this, I ſhall foone ſupply with 
ſome other of more generall account : 
þ | wherein your right vertuous Name made 
E famous | 
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famous and preſerued to poſteritie , your 
future comfort and honour in your preſent 
acceptation , and loue of all vertuous and 
diuine expreiſion; may be ſo much paſt 
others of your Rancke encreaft, as they are 
ſhort of your ludiciall Ingenuitie,in their due 
et mation. | 

For, howſocuer thoſe Ignoble and ſowre- 


brow'd VVorldlings are carelefle of what- 


{ocuer future, or preſent opinion ſpreads of 
chem; yet ( with the moſt diuine Philo- 
ſopher, if Scripture did not confirme it) I 
make it matter of my Faith; that we truely 
r-taine an intelleQuall feeling of Good or 
Bad after this lite; proportionably anſwera- 
ble to the loue or negle& we beare here to 
all Vertue, and truely-humane InſtruRion : 
Inwhoſefauour and honourl wiſh you moſt 
eminent; And reſt euer, X 


Tour true Vertues 


moſt true obſeruer, 
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The "08s: names. 


HF”; the King. 
_ ear, his , "OY 


Guiſe. D. 

Renet, a Marquelſle. 

Mont ſureau, an Earle. 
Batjeny, Lord Lieutenant. 
Clermont, D' Ambois. 
Maillard. 

Challon. $ Capries, 
Aumal. 

Eſbernone. 


Soiſſone. 
Perricot, 
The Guard, 
Souldters. 
SEXUANTS. | 

[ Bufſy. 
Yonſfienr, 


The ghoſt of Guſe. 


Card Guiſe. 
| Shartiliow 


Conunteſſe of Cambray. 
Tamyra, wite to Mont ſureau, 
Charlotte, wife to Baligny. 


Rona, 4a Seruant. 


THE 


A H E R E Y E N E E 


Buſſy D'eAmbois. 


A 
TracrDlis. 


Acqus Priutl 'Scaxna prima. 


7 Entcr Balsyny, Renel. : 


Batiny, 
a2 what will this ctiving Kingdome turne, 
AF Swindging in cuery licenſe, as in this 
7 Stupide permiſſion of brave D'Ambois Murther 
v3; Murther made paralcll with Law ? Murther vs'd 
To fcrue the Kingdome, giucn by ſute to men 
For their aduancement ? ſuffered ſcarcrow-like 
To fi1ght adulterie ? whatwill policic 
At length bring vnder his capacitie ? 
R-ve, All things : foras when the high births of Kings 
'E Deliuerances, and Coronations, 
We celebrate withallthe Citics Bels 
(Iangling together in vntun'd confulion:) 
All orderd Clockes are tyedvp : ſo when Glory, 
Flatcerie,and ſmooth applauſes of things ill, 
* Vpholdttinordinate ſwindge of downe-right power, 
Tuſtice, and truth, that tell the bounded vie, 
Vertuous, and well diſtinguiſhtformes of Time, [f 
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The Renenze of Buſſy D' Ambois. 

Are gag'dand tongue-tide, but wee haueobleru'd 
Rulc in moreregular motion : things moſt Jawfull 
Wer: once molt royall,Kings ſought common good 
Mens manly liberties, though ne'er ſo meane, 
And had their owne (windge fo : more free, and more, 
But when pride enter'd them, and Rule by power, 
All browes that ſmil'd beneath them, frown'd; hearts grieu'd, 
By imitation; vertue quite was vanitht, 
And all men (tudt'd ſelfe-loue, fraud, and vice, 
Then no man could be good but he was puniſht ; 
Tyrants being (ti!l more fearefull of the good 
Then o! the bad; their ſubies vertues cucr 
Manag'd with curbs, and dangers, and c{teem'd 
As ſhadowes, and detraftions to their owne. 

Bal. Now ali is peace, no danger : low what followes ? 
Idlcneſlerutts ve; lince no vertuous labour 
Ends ougi'trewarded : Eaſe, Securitic 
Now all the Palme weares, wee made warre before 
So to prcuent warre, men vith giuing gifts 
More thc; receiving, made our Cuuntrey ſtrong; 
Our matchlelle race of Souldiers then would ſpend 
In publike warres, not private brawles, their (ſpirits; 
In Garing Eneniies, arm'd with meancſt armes; | 
Not courting ſtrumpets, and conſuming birth-rights 
In Apiſhnetle, and envy of attire. : 
No labour then was harſh, no way fo deepe, 
No rocke {o ſteepe, but if a Birdcould(calc it, 
Vp would our youth fie to. A Foe in armes 
Stirr'd yp a much more luſt of his encounter, 
Then of a Miltretle ncuer ſo be-painted: 
Amvition then, was onely ſcaling walles; 
And quer-toppingturrets: Fame was wealth; 
Beſt parts, belt deedes, were beſt Nobilitie ; 
Honour with worthzand wealth well got or none, 
Countries we wore with as few men as Countrics. 
Vertueſ{ubdu'd all. 

Ren, Juſt : and then our Ngbles 
Loud vertuclo, they prais'd and vs'd it to; 
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The Rewenge of Buſy D' Ambois, 
Hadrather doe, thenſay; their owne deedes hearing 
By others glorified, then be (o barraine, 

That their parts onely ſtood in prailing others, 
Bal, Whocould not doe; yet prais'd,and enui'dnot; 
Ciuile bchauiour flouriſht; Bountic flow'd, 
Auariceto vpland Boores, ſlaues hang-men baniſhe. 
Ren. Tis now quite otherwiſe; but tonote the cauſe 
Of all theſe foulc digreſſions, and reuolts 
From our firſt natures, this tis in a word : 
Since good Arts faile, crafts and deceits are vs'd : 
Men ignorant arc idle; idlemen 
Molt praQtiſe what they moſt may doe with caſe, 
Faſhion, and fauour;all their (tudies ayming 
At getting money, which no wile man eucr 
Fed hisdelires with, 
Bal. Yetnow noneare wiſe 
That thinke not hcauens true fooliſh, weigh'd with that, 
Well thou molt worthy to be greatcſt Guile, 
Make with thy greatnelle a new world ariſe. 
Such depreſt Nobles (followers of his) 
As you, my [cl'e, my Lord will finde a time 
When toreuenge your wrongs. 
Ren, I make no doubt: 
In meanetime, I could wiſh, the wrong were righted 
Of your ſlaine Brother in law, braue Buily D'Ambois. 
Bal. That one accident was Made my charge. 
My Brother Bully's Siſter (now my wife) 
By no ſuite would conſent tofatisfic 
My loucof her, with marriage, till Ivowd, 
To vic my vtmolt to reuenge my Brother : 
But Clermont D'Ambois ( Buſly's ſecond Brother) 
Had ((ince) his apparition, and excitement, 
To ſuffer none but his hand in his wreake, 
Which hee hath vow'd, and ſo will needes acquite 
Meof my vow, madeto my wife, his Siſter, 
And vndertake himſelfe Bully's reuenge; 
Yctloathing any way to giuec it act, 
But inthenobleſt and moſt manly courle 
+: B z 


c 
- 


{1f 


—_— 


b Ws — _ 


The Renenge of Buſſy D' Anpbois, , 
(1f th'Earle dares take it) he refojues to ſend 
A Challenge to him, and my ſelfe mult bearer, 
To which deliuerieI canvieno meanes; 
He is {o barricado'd in his houfe, 
Andarm'd with guard ftill, 
Ren. That meanes lay on mee, 
Which Ican ſtrangely make, My laſt lands fale, 
By his great ſuite, [tands now onprice with him, 
And hee (as you know) pafling couetous, 
(With that blinde greedinetle that followes gaine) 
Will ca{t no danger,where her ſweet feete tread, 
Belides, you know, his Lady by his fuite, 
(Wooingas freſhly, as when firſt loue ſhot 
His faultietle arrowes from her rolic eyes) 
Now l:ues with him againe, and ſhee, I know, 
Will ioynewith all helps, in her friends reuenge. 
Bal. Nodoubt (my Lord) and therefore let me pray you 
To yle all ſpeede; for ſo on needels points 
My wifes heart ſtands with haſte of the reuenge : 
Being (as you know) full of her brothers fire, 
That (hee imagines I neglet my vow; 
Keepes off her kinde embraces, and {till askes; 
When,when,willthis reuenge come? when perform'd 
Will this dull vow be? AndI vow to Heauen 
So (ternely, and (o palt her ſexe ſhe vrges 
My vouwes performance; thatI almoſt feare 
Tolce her, when I haue a while beeneabſent, 
Not ſhowing her before ] ſpeake, the bloud 
i $.1e ſo much thirſts for, freckling hands and face, ; 
| Rev, Get you the Challenge writ, and looke from me, 
it | To heare your pallage Lear no longtime after. Exit Rens 
f Bal. All reſtitution to your worthieſt Lordſhip, 
Whoſe errand I mult carrie to the King, 
As hauing {worne my feruice in theſearch 
Of all ſuch Malecontents, and their delignes, 
By (c<cming one, atteed with their faction, 
Anddiſcontented humours gainſt the ſtate , 
Nor doth my brother Clermont ſcape my coundaile F 
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The Renewge of Buffy D' 4mbois. 
Giuen to the King, about his Guiſean grearneſle, 


Which(as 1 ſpice it) hath potleſt the King 
(Knowing his daring ſpirit) of much danger : 


Charg'd in it to his perſon : though my conſcience 


Dare (wearc him cleare of any power to be 
InfeRed with the leaſt diſhoneltie : 

Yet tbat linceritie, wee Politiclans 

Muſt ſay, growes out of enuie, {ince it cannot 
Aſpire to policies greatnetle : and themore. 
We worke on all reſpe@s of kinde, and vertue, 
The 1nore our (cruiceto the King ſeemes great, 
In ſparing no good that ſeemes bad to him : 
And the more bad, we make the molt of good, 
The more our policieſcarcheth; and our feruice 
Is wonder'd at for wiſedome and lincerenefle. 
Tis calie to make good (ulpeRted (till, 


Where good, and God, are made but cloakes for ill. 


See Monſieur taking now his leaue for Brabant, - - Enter Hey 

The Guile, & his deare Minion, Clermont D'Ambois, frewr, Guiſe, Clerns 
Whiſpering together, not of ſtate affaires Eſpernone, Foiſſon, 
I durſt lay wagers, (though the Guiſe be now Monſieur takin . 

In chiefe heateof his fation) but of fome thing, leane of the Xing 


Sauouring of that which all menelſe deſpiſe, 
How to be truely noble, truely wiſe. 


Morſ; Sec how hee hangs vpon the care of Guile, 


Like to.his Iewell. 

- Efper, Hee's now whiſp'ring in 
Some doEtrine of ſtabilirie, and freedome, 
Contempt of outward greatneſle, and the guiſes 
That vulgar great ones make their pride and zeale, 
Being onely ſeruile traines, and/ſumptuous houſes, 
High places, offices. 


HMonſ, Contempt of theſe 
Does hercad to the Guile ? Tis paſling needfull, 


And hee, Ithinke, makes ſhow Caffe his dorine. 


Eſp. Commends, admires it, 
Monſ. And purſues another, 


Tis fine hypocrilic, and cheape, and vulgar, 
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The Reuenge of Buſſy D' Ambois: 


Knowne for a couert praGtile, yer beleeu'd 

(By thoſe abbs'd ſoules,thatthey teach and gouerne) 
Nu more then Wiues adulterics, by cheir Husbands, 
They bearing it with ſo vamou'd aſpects, 

Hot comming from 1t; as twere.nor all, 

Or madeby cultomencthing, This ſame D'Ambois 
Hath gotten ſuch opinion of his vertues, 
(Holdingall Icarning but an Artto liue well,) 

And ſhowing hee hath lJearn'd it, in his life, 

Being thereby ſtrong in his perſwading others; 
That this ambitious Guile, embracing him, 

Is thought mbrace his vertues, 

Eſp. Yetin ſome 
His vertues are held falſe for th'others vices: 
Fortis morecunning held,and much morecommon, 
To (uſpet truth then falſhood : and of both, We 
Truth (till fares worſe; as hardly being belecu'd, AY 
Astis vnyſuall, and rarely knowne. 

Aon}, Ile part engendring vertue. Men aftirme 
Though this ſame Clermont hath a D Ambois ſpirit, 
And breathes his brothers valour; yet his temper 
Is ſo much palt his, that you cannot moue him : 
He try that temper in him, Come, you two 
Deuourecach other with your vertucs zzale, 

And leaue for. other friends, no fragment of yec: 

I wonder Guife, you will thus rauiſh him 

Out of my boſome, that firſt gaue thelife 

His manhood breathes.ſpirit,and meancs. and luſter, 
What doe men thinke of me, I pray thee Clermont? 
Once giue me leauc (for tryall of that Joue 

That from thy brother Bufly thou inherie'(t) 
T'vnclaſpe thy boſome. { ler. As how ir ? 

Monſ. Be a true glaſſe to mee, in which I may 
Behold what thoughts the many headed-bcaſt, 
And thou thy (clfe breathes out concerning me, 

My cnds, and new vpſtarrcd ſtate in Brabant, 
For which I now am bound, my higher aymes, 
Imagin'd here in France ; ſpeake man, and let, 
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The Revenge of Buſſy D' Ambois. 


Thy words be borne as naked as thy thuughts: 
O were braue Bully liuing ! C/er. Liuin g myLord ? 
Monſ., Tis truezthouatt his brother, but durithou © 
Haue brau'd the Guiſe : mauger his preſence, courted 
His wedded Lady; empticd cuen the dregs 
Of his wortt thoughts of mce, euen to my te<th; 
Diſcern'd not me his riling ſoueraigne 
From any common groome : but let me heare 
My grollelt faults, as grulle-full as they were, 
Durlt thou doe this? 
Cler, I cannot tell 2 A man 
Does never know the goodnelle of his ſtomacke 
Till hee ſecs meate before him, Were I dar'd, 
Perhaps as he was, I durſt doe like him. 
Monf, Dare then to pourcout herethy freeſt ſoule, 
Of whatI am. Cler. Tis ſtale, hetolde you it, 
Monſ., He onely ielted, ſpakeof {plene and enuie; 
Thy ſoule morelearn'd, is more ingenuous, 
Searching, iudiciall;let me then from thee 
Heare what I am, 
Cler. What but the ſole ſupport, 
And molt expe&ant hope of all our France, 
Thetoward victor of thewhole low Countryes ? 
Mon. Tulh,thou wilt ſing Encomions of my praiſe, 
Is this like D'Ambois ? I muſt vexe the Guiſe, 
Qr neuer looketo heare free truth; tell me, 
For Buſly lives not : heedurſt anger mee, 
Yet for my loue, would nothauefear'd to anger 
The King himſelfe, Thouvnderſtand'it me,doſt not? 
Cler. I ſhall my Lerd, with (tudie, | 
Monſ, Dolt vnderſtand thy lelfe ?I pray theetell me, 
Doſt never ſearch thy thoughts, what my deligne 
Might be tocntertaine thee and thy brother? » 
What turne I meant toſerue with you ? 
Cler, Eucn what you plcale to thinke. 
Aorſ, But what think(t thou ? 
Had I no endin'tthink'it?: Cizr;. 1 thinks yu 10 
Honſe Whenl tooke in luc? 144 a: v0 tyo work, 
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The Renenge of Buſſy D' Ambois. 


Aragged couple of decaid Commanders, ' 
When a French-crowne would plcntifully ſerue | 
To buy you both to anything Ith' carth, 
Cer, Solit would you : : 
Aen/, Nay hought you both out-right, bs 


Youand your Trunkes : I teare me,I offend thee. 


Cer. Nonotalot, 
Alonſ. The molt renowmed Souldier 
Epaminon4a (as good Authors lay) 
Had no more ſu'!:cs then backes, but you two ſhar'd 
But oneſuite twixt you both, w hen both your ſtudies 
Wcrenot what meareto dine with; if your Partridge, 
Your Snipe, your Wood-cocke, Larke,or your red Hering, 
But whereto begge it, whether at my houſe, 
Or at the Guilſes ( for you know you were 
Ambitious beggars,) or at ſome Cookes-ſhop, 
Tcternize the Cookes trult, and [core itvp.. 
Doſt not offend thee? C!:r. No (ir. Pray proceede. 
Morſe. Astorthy Gentry, I dare boldly take 
Thy honourable othe : and yet ſome lay 
Thou and thy moſt renowmed noble Brother, 


 Cameto the Court firſt in a Keele of Sea-coale ; 


Dolt not offend thee? Cle. Neuer doubt it, tir, 

Monſ. Why doel louetheethen? why hauel rak'd thee 
Out of the dung-hill ? caſt my caſt Ward-robe on thee ? 
Brought thee to Court to, asI did thy Brother? 

Made yee my ſawcy bon companions? 

Taught yceto call our greateſt Noble men 

By the corruption of their names; Iack, Tom ? 
Hauc I blowne both fornothing tothis bubble? 
Though thou artlearn'd; thaſtno enchanting wit, 
Or were thy wit good, am I therefore bound 

To keepe thee for my Table ? 

Cler, Well Sir, 'twere 
A good Knights place, Many a proud dubb'd Gallant 
Seckes out a poore Knights liuing from ſuch Emrods. 

Or what vſcelfe ſhould I deſigne thee to ? 
Perhaps you'll anſwere me, to be my Pander, 


The Renenge of Buſſy D' Ambois, 


Cler. Perhaps I ſhall, 
Monſ. Or did the (lie Guile put thee 
Into my boſome, t vndermine my proiedts ? 
I feare thee not; for though I be not ſure 
I hauethy heart, I know chy braine-pan yet 
To beas cmpticadull picce of wainſcot 
As cuer arm'd the ſcalpe of any Courtier 
A fcllow onely that conlilts of fincwes; 
Mcere Swiilcr, apt for any exccution, 
Cler, But killing of the King. 
Mon. Right: now I ſee 
Thou vnderitand'ſt thy ſelfe. 
Cler, I, and you better, 
You arca Kings ſonne borne. CMHorfi Right. 
Cler. And a Kings brother. Aforſ. T:ue. 
Cler. And mightnot any foole haue beene ſo too, 
As wellas you? Aon, Apoxevpon you. 
Cer, You didno Princely deedes 
Erc youre borne / 1 take it) to delerue its 
Nor did you a:y linc- that i haue heard; 
Nor will doc cucr any. asall thinke, 
Mort. The Diueil take him. He no wore of him... 
Gwe, Nay: [tay my Lord, and heare him anfwere you. 
CIMorf. No more I (weare. Farewell. Ex. e Men. . 
G«iſe, No more : [ll fertune: Eſper Soif]. 
I would haue given a millionto hauc heard 
His (coffes rctorted : and the infolence 
Of his high birth and greatnetle (which were neu 
EffeRs of his deſerts, but of his fortune) | 
Made ſhow to his dull eyes, bencath che worth 
That men aſpire toby their knowing vertues, 
Without which Greatneſlc is a ſhade, a bubble. 
Cler, But what one great man dreames of that, but you # 
All take their births and birth-rights left to them 
(Acquir'd by others) for their owne worths purchaſe, 
When many a foolcin both, is great as they : 
And who wouldthinke they could winne with theirworths 
Wealthy polile(ions, when wonne totheir hands, | 
IS = They 


The Reuenge of Buſſy D' Ambois, 


They neyther can iudge iultly of their value, 
Nor know their vſe; and therefore they are puft 
With ſuch proud tumours as this Monlicur is : 
Enabled onely by the goods they haue, 
Toſcorneall goodnelile: none great, hill their fortunes, 
Butas thoſe men that maketheir houſes greater, 
Their houſholds being letle, ſo Fortune raiſes 
Huge heapes of out-l1deintheſe mightie men, 
And giues them nothing in them. 
Guiſe, True astruth: 
And therefore they had rather drowne their ſubſtance 
In ſuperfluities of brickes and (tones; 
(Like Sy/iphzes, aduancing of them euer, 
And euer pulling downe) then lay the coſt 
Of any (luttiſh corner, on a man, 
Built with Gods finger, and enſtil'd his Temple. 
Bal. Tisnobly ſaid, my. Lord. 
Guiſe, I would haue theſe things 
Brought vpon Stages, tolet mightic Miſers 
Sce all their graue and ſerious mileries, plaid, 
As oncethey were in Athens, and olde Rome. 
Cler. Nay,we muſt now haue nothing brought on Stages, 
But puppetry, and pide ridiculous Antickes : 
Men thither come, to laugh, and feede foole-fat, 
Checke at all goodnelle there, as bwing prophan'd : 
When wherelocuer goodnetle comes, ſhee makes 
The place [til] ſacred; though with other feete 
Neuer ſo much tis {candal'd,and polluted. 
Let me learne any thing that fits a man, 
In any Stables ſhowne, as well as Stages. 
Bal. Why ? is notall the world eſteem'd a Stage ? 
( ter. Yes: andright worthily : and Stages too 
Haue a reſpe due to them : if but onely, 
For what the good Greeke Moraliſts ſayes of them 
Is a man proud of greatnelle, or of riches ? 
Glue me an expert Aor; Ile ſhew all, 
That can within his greateſt glory fall. 


Is a man fraid with pouertic and lownelle ? 
X | Glue 


The Renenge of Buſſy D' Ambojs. 


Giue me an Actor, Ile ſhew euery eye 

What hee laments ſo, and ſo much doth flye, 

The beſt and worſt ct both : if but for this then, 
To makethe proudeſt out-fide that molt fwels, 
With things without him), and aboue his worth, 
See how (mall cauſe hee has to be ſo blowne vp; 
And the moſt poore man, to be grieu'd with poorenelle, 
Both being {o calily borne by expert Actors, 

The Stage and Actors are not ſo contemptfull, 

As euecry innouating Puritane, 

And ignorant ſweater out of zealous enuie, 
Would haue the world imagine. And beſides, 
That all things haue beene likened to the mirth, 
Vs'd vpon Stages, and for. Stages fitted. 

The (plenatiue Philoſopher that euer 

Laught at chemall, were worthy the enſtaging : 
All obiects, were they ne'er fo full of reares, 

He ſoconceited, that he eould diſtill thence 
Matter that (till fed his ridiculous humour. 

Heard he a Lawyer,neuer ſo vehement pleading, 
Hee (tood and laught. Heard hee a Tradeſ-man ſwearing 
Neuer fo thriftily ((elling of his wares; ) 

Hee ſtood and laught, Heard heean holy brother, 
For hollow oſtentation at his prayers 

Ne'er ſo impetuouſſy; hee ſtood and laught. 

Saw hee a great man neuer ſo inſulting, 

Seuerely inflicting, grauely giving lawes, 

Not for their good, but his; hee {tood and laught, 
Saw hee a youthfull widow 

Neuer fo weeping, wringing of her hands, 

For herloſt Lord, (till che Philoſopher laught : 
Now whether hee ſuppos'd all theſe preſentments, 
Were onely maskeries, and worefalſe faces : 

Or elſe were {imply vaine, I takeno care, 

But ſtill hee laught, how graue ſocre they were. 


G«iſe, And might right well (my Clermont) and for this 


Vertuous digreſſion, wee vyillthanke the ſcoffes 
Of vicious Monſieur, But now for the maine point 
CZ 
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The Reuenge of Buſſy D Ambois, 


Of your late reſolution for reuenge 
Of your (laine friend, 
Cler. I haue here my Challenge, 
Which I will pray my Brother Baligny 
To beare the murtherous Earlc, 
Bal, T haue prepar'd 
Meanes for accelle to him, through all his Guard, 
Gaiſe, About it then, my worthy Baligny, 
And bring vsthe fuccetle. Ba/, I will my Lord, E xennt, 


Tamyra ſola, 


' T amy, Reucnge, that euer red litt'{t in the eyes 
Of iniur'd Ladies, till we-crowne thy browes 

With bloudy Lawrell; and receciue from thee 
Tuſtice for all our humors iniurie, 

Whoſe wings none flye, that Wrath or Tyrannie 
Haue ruthlelle made, and bloudy. Enter here, 
Enter, O enter : and, though length oftime 
Neuer lets any [cape thy conſtant iuſtice, 

Yet now preuent that length, Flye, flye, and here 
Fixe thy ſtcele foot-(teps : Here, O here, where till 
Earth (mou'd with pittie) yeelded and embrac'd 
My Loves faire figure, drawne in his deare bloud, 
And mark'd the place, to ſhow thee where was done 
The crue]l'{t murther that cre fled the Sunne. 

O Earth | why keep'{t thou not as well his ſpirit, 
To giue his forme life ? No, that was not carthly : 
That (rarefying the thinne and yeelding ayre) 

Flew ſparklingvp into the Sphzre of fire, 
Whenceendletle flames it ſheds in my delire : 

Here be my daily pallet, here all nights 

That can be wreſted from thy rivals armes; 

(0 my deare Bully) I will lye, and kite 

Spirit into thy bloud, or breathe out mine 

In ſ1ghes, and killes, and ſad tunes to thine, She fires, 


Enter 7ont ſar. 


Aon, Still on this hant ? Still ſhall adulterous bloud 
FD ER Aﬀce& 


The Reuenge of Buſſy D' Ambois; 


Aﬀec thy ſpirits ? Thinke, for ſhame, but this, 

This bloud that Cockatrice-like thus thou brood ſt 

To dry is to breedeany quench to thine, 

And therefore now (if onely for thy luſt 

Alittle couer'd with availe of ſhame) 

Looke out for freſh life, rather then witch-like, 

Learne to kitle horror, and with deathengender. 

Strangecrotle in nature, pureſt virgine ſhame 

Lies in the bloud,as luſt Iyes; and together 

Many times mixe too: and in nune more ſhamefull 

Then inthe ſhamefac't. Who can then diſtinguiſh 

Twixt their atte&tions; or tell when hee meetcs 

With one not common ? Yet, as worthielt Pocts 

Shunne common and plebeian formes of ſpeech, 

Eucry illiberall and affected phraſe 

To clothe their matter: and together tye 

Matter and forme, with Art and decencie, 

So worthieſt women ſhould ſhunnevulgar guiles, 

Andthoughthey cannot but flye out for change, 

Yet modeltic, the matter of their liues, 

Be it adulterate, ſhould be painted true 

With modeſt out-parts; what they ſhould doe (till 

Grac'd with good ſhow, though deedes be ner (o ill. 

 Tamy, That is ſo farrc from all yee ſeeke of vs, 

That (though your ſ{elues be common as the ayre) 

We mult not taketheayre, weemulſt not fit 

Our ations to our owneaffteftons : 

But as Geometricians (you [till ſay) 

Teac h that no lines, nor ſuperhcies, 

Doe moue themſelues, but (til]accowpanie 

The motions of their bodies; ſo poore wives 

Mult not purſue, nor haue their owne affections, 

But to their husbands earneſts, and their ieſts, 

To their aulterities of lookes, and laughters, 

(Though ner fo fooliſh and iniurious) 

Like Paralites and ſlaves, fit their dilpolures, 
ont, 1 v{dethee as my {oule, to moue and rule me, 
Tam). Solaid you, when you woo'd,So Souldiers tortur'd 
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The Reuenge of Buſſy D' Ambois. 


With tedious lieges of ſome wel-wall'd Towne, 
Propound conditions of molt large contents; 
freedome of Lawes, all tormer gouernment; 

But hauing once (er foote within the Wals, 

And gotthe reynes of power into their hands, 
Thendoethey tyrannizeattheir owne rude {windges, 
Seazeall their goods, their libertics, and liues, 

And make aduantage, and their luſts, their lawes. 

Monſ. Butloue me,and performe a Wifes part yet, 
(With all my [ouc before) I ſweareforgiuenetle. 

Tamy,. Forgiuencile !ihat grace you ſhould ſ:eke of mee: 
Theſe tortur'd ingers, and theſe ſtab'd-through armes 
Keepethat law in their vvounds yet, vnobleru'd, 
And euer ſhall, Afor/. Remember their delerts, 

Tam.Thoſe yvith fairewarnings might haue beenereform'd, 
Not theſe vnmanly rages. Y ou haue heard 
The fiion of the North winde and the Sunnge, 
Both vvorking on a Traucller, and contending 
Which had molt power totake his cloake from him: 
Which when the Windeattempted, hee roar'd out 
Qutragious blalts at himto force it off, 
That vvrapr it cloſer on. When the calme Sunne | 
(The Winde once leauing) charg'd him vvith (till beames, 
Juict, and feruent, and therein was conltant, | 
Which made him caſt off both his cloake and coate: 
Like vvhom ſhould men doe. If yee vviſh your Wiucs 
Should leaue diſlik'd things, ſecke it not vvith rage; 
Forthat enrages : vvhat yee glue, yee haue : 
But vſe calme warnings, and kinde manly meanes, 
And that in Wiucs moſt proſtitute will winne 
Notonely ſure amends; but make vs Wiues 
Better then thoſe that nc'er led faultie lives, 


Enter a Sontaier, 


Sonld, My Lord. 

/ou/, How now;vvouldany ſpeake with me? Sowl,I, Sir. 

Moyſ. Peruerle, and traiterous miſcreant : 
Where are your other fellowes of my Guard ? 
Haue | 


The Revenge of Buſſy D' Ambois. 


Hauel not told you, I will ſpeake with none, 

But Lord Renel? Seu/d, And tis heethat ſtayes you. 
Monſ. O, is it he? Tis well : attend, himin. 

I mult be vigilant : the Furies haunt mee, 

Doe you hcare dame ? 


Exter & enel, with the Soulajer, 


Rev, Be true now, for your Ladies iniur'd ſake, 
W hole bountie you haue ſo much cauſe to honour: 
For her reſpedt is chiefe in this deligne, 
And therefore ſerue it, call out of thevyay 
All your confederate fellowes of his Guard, 
Till Monlicur Baligny be enter'd here, 
Sox/d. Vpon your honour, my Lord ſhall be free 
From any hurt you lay. | 
Rey. Freeas my (elfe, Watchthen, and cleare his entrie. 
Sould, I will not faile, my Lord, E xi Soulater. 
Ren, God laue your Lordſhip. | 
Morſ: My nobleſt Lord Rexe/ ! paſt all menwelcome, 
Wife, vvelcome his Lordſhip. Ocnlatnr. 
Ren, I much ioy in your returne here, 
Tamy. You doe more then1. 
Monſ. Shee's paſſionate ſtill, tothinkewe euer parted, 
By my too ſterne injurious Teloulle, | 
" Ren, Tis well your Lordſhip will confeſle your errour 
In ſo good time yet. Enter Baligny with a Challenge, 
1onſa, Death | Who haue wee here ? 
Ho ! Guard | Villaines! Bal, Why exclaime you o. 
Monſ. Negligent Trayters | Murther, murther, murther. 
| Bal. Yeare mad, Had mineentent beene lo, like yours, 
It had beene done ere this. 
Ren, Sir, yourintent, 
And ation too. was rude to enter thus, 
Bl. Y arc a decaid Lord to te]l me of rudeneile, 
As much decaid in manners as in meanes. 
Ren, You talke of manners, that thus rudely thruſt 
Vpon a man that's bulie with his Wife. 


Bal. Andkept your Lordſhipthen the dore. Ren,Thedore? - 
| Afonſl 
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The Renenve of Buſſy D' Ambois. 


Mont, Sweet Lord forbeare. Show, ſhow your purpole (ic. 
l | To mouclſuch bold feete into others roofes, 
Fl Bal. This is my purpouſclir, from Clermont D'Ambois 
| = I bring this Challenge. 
| | os, Challenge !lle touch none. Bal lleleaueit herethen, 
Ren, Thou ſhalt leaue thy lite firſt. 2Zonr,Murther, murther! 
if. R -». Retire my Lord; getoff, 
v Hold, or thy death ſhall hold thee. Hence my Lord, 
Bal. Therelyethe Chalenge, They al fight ani Bal.drines 
Ren. Was not this well handled? mn ut. Exu Mont. 
Bal. Nobly my Lord, Ali thankes, Ex Bal, 
T.my. le make him readeit, Exu T amy. 
Ren. This was a {lcight well-maske. © what is man, 


Valeile he be a Policician ! Ex, 


Finis Acts prin. 


ARus ſecundi Scxna prima. 


et. 


Henry, Baligny, 


Hen, *Ome Baligny, we now arepriuate 3 Say, 
What fcruice bring'ſt thou ? make it ſhort;the Guile 


(Whole triend chou {cem'(t) is now in Court, and neare, 
And may obſerue vs. | 

Bal. T his (ir, then in ſhort, 
The faQion of the Guile (with which my policie, 
For ſeruice to your Highnetle feemes to 1oyne) 
Growes ripe, and muſt be gather'd into hold; 
Of which my Brother Clermont being a part 
Excceding capitall, deſcrues to haue 
A capitall eye on him, And (as you may 
With+beſt aduantage, and your ſpeedic(t charge) 
Command his apprehenlion: which (becauſe 
The Court, you know, is ſtrong in his defence) 
Wee mult aske Country lwindge and open fields, 
And therefore I haue wrought him to goc downc 


if 
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The Renenge of Buſſy D' Ambois, 


To Cambray with me (of which Gouernment 
Your Highnetle bountie made mee your Lieutenant } 
Where when I haue him, I will leaue my houſe, 
And faine ſome leruice out about the confines, 
When in the meane time, if you pleaſe to giue 
Command to my Lieutenant, by your Letters, 
To traine him to ſome muſter, where he may 
(Muchto his honour) ſee for him, your forces 
Put into Battaile;z when hee comes, hee may 
With ſome cloſe {tratageme be apprehended : ,, 
For otherwiſe your whole powers there will faile 
To worke his apprehenſion : and with that 
My hand needes neuer be diſcern'd therein, 

Hen, Thankes honeſt Baligny, 

Bal. Your Highnetle knowes 
I will be honeſt; and betray for you 
Brother and Father : for, I know (my Lord) 
Treacherie for Kings is trueſt Loyaltie; 
Nor is to beare the name of Treacherie, 
But graue, deepe-Policie. All as that ſeeme 
Ill in particular reſpedts, are good, 
As they reſpe& your vniuerſall Rule, 
As inthe maine ſway of the vniuerſe 
The ſupreame Rectors generall decrees, 
To guard the mightic Globes of Earth and Heauen, 
Since they make good that guardto preleruation 
Of both thoſe in their order and firſt end, 
No mans particular (as hee thinkes)wrong 
Mult hold him wrong'd : no, not though all mens reaſons, 
All Law, all conſcience, concludes it wrong. 
Nor is compariſona flatterer 
To liken you here to the King of kings; 
Nor atty mans particular offence 
Again(t the worlds ſway; to offence at yours 
In any ſubic&; who as little may 
Grudge at their particular wrong zif ſo it ſceme 
For th'vniuerſal] right of your eſtate. 


As (being a Subiect of the Worlds whole {way 
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| The Reuenge of Buſſy D Ambois. 
| As well as yours; and being a righteous man 
To whom Heauen promiſes defence, and bleſſing, 
| + Brought to decay, diſgrace, and quite defenceletle) 
| Hee may complaine of Heauen for wrong to him, 
Hen. Tis true: the Simile at all parts holds, 
; As all good Subics hold, that louc our fauour. 
if Bal, W hich is our Heauen here and a miſeric 
i Incomparable, and moſteruely Helliſh 
To live depriu'd of our Kings grace and countenance, 
Without which beſt conditions are molt curſed : 
Life of that nature, howſocuer ſhort, 
Is a molt lingering, andtedious life; 
Orratherno life, but a languiſhing, 
And an abule of life, 
Hen, Tis well conceited. 
Bal, I thought it!not amille to yeeld your Highneſle 
A rcaſon of my ſpeeches; leſt perhaps 
You might concciue I flatter'd : which ( I know) 
Of all-ils vader heauen you molt abhorre, 
Hen, Still thou art right, my vertuous Baligny, 
For which I cthanke and loue thee, Thy aduiſe 
Ie not forget: Haſte tothy Goucrnment, 
Andcarry D'Ambois with thee. So farewell, Exit, 
Bal. Your Maicſtic fare cuer like it ſelfe, 


Enter Gu:/e. 


Gmife, My (ure Friend Baligny } 

Bal. Noblcſt of Princes ! 

G#/e, How ſtands the State of Cambray ? 

Bal, Strong, my Lord, | 
And fit for ſcruice: for whoſe readineſſe I 
Your creatureClermont D' Ambois, and my (clfec | 
Ride ſhortly downe., 

Gusſe, That Clermont is my louez 
France neuer bred a nobler Gentleman 
For all parts : he excecdes his Brother Bully. 

Bal. I, my Lord ? 

Gniſe, Farte ; becauſe (beſides his valour) Fe 
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The Revenge of Buſſy D' Ambois: 

Hee hath the crowneof man, and all his parts, 
Which Learning is; and that ſo true and yertuous, 
That it giues power to doe, as well as ſay 
What cuer fits a moſt accompliſht man; 
Which Bully, for his valours ſeaſon, lackt; . 
Ando was raptwithoutrage oftentimes 
Beyond Decorum; where this abſolute Clermont, 
Though (onely for his naturall zeale to right) 
Heewill be fiery, when hee ſces it croſt; 
And in defence of it; yet when he liſts 
Hee can containethat hire, as hid in Embers. 

Bal. Noqueſtion, hee's a true, learn'd, Gentleman. 

Gmi/e, Helis as true as Tides, or any Starre 
Isin his motion: And for his rare [carning, 
Heeis not (asall clſe are that ſeeke knowledge) 
Oftaſte ſo much deprau'd, that they had rather 
Delight/and ſatisfhe themſelues to drinke 
Of the ſtreame troubled, wandring nc'er fo farre 
From theclcare fount, then of the fount icſelfe, 
Inall; Romes Brutus is reuiu'd in him, 
Whom hee of induſtry doth imitate. 


After Pithagoras;(o is Brutus, Clermont. 
And (were not Brutus a Conſfpirator) 

Bal. Confpirator,my Lord ? Doththat empaire him ? 
Czſar beganne to tyrannize; and when vertue, . 
Nor the religion of the Gods could ſerue 
To curbe the inſolenceof his proud Lawes, 

Brutus would be the Gods Wi inſtrument. 

What ſaidthe Princetle ({weet Antigone) 

In the graueGrecke Tragedian, when the queftion 
Twixt her and Crcon is, Pr lawes of Kings? 

Which when he vrges, ſhee replies on him; 
Though his Lawes were a Kings, they were not Gods; 
Nor would ſhee value Creons written Lawes 

With Gods vnwrit Edidts : ſince they laſt not 

This day and the next, but cuery day and cuerz 


Where Kings Lawes alter cuery day and houre, 
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The Reuenge of Buſſy D' Ambois, 


And in that change imply a bounded power, 
G«iſe, Well, lervs leaue thele vaine diſputings what 
I5 to be done, and fallto doing ſomething, 
When are youfor your Gouernment in Carmbray ? 
Bal. When you command, my Lord. 
Guiſe. Nay, that's not fit, 
Continue your delignements with the King, 
With all your ſeruice; onely if I ſend 
Reſpe&t me as your friend, and loue my Clermont, 
Bal. Your Highnelle knowes my yowes, 
Gaife, I,tis enough. 
Bat. Thus muſt wee play on both lides, and thus harten 
In any ill thoſe men whoſe good wee hate, 
Kings imay doe what they lilt :and for Kings, Subicdts, 
Eyther cxempt from cenlure or exception : 
For, as no mans worth can be iultly iudg'd 
But when he ſhines in ſome authoritie; 
Sono authoritic ſhould fufter cenſure 
But by a man of more authoritie, 
Greatvellels into [:fTe are emptied neuer, 
There's a redoundance paſteheir continent euer, 
Theſe virruo/; are the pooreſt creatures; 
For looke how Spinners weaue out of themſeſues 
Webs, whoſe {trange matter none before can ſee; 
So the(e, ouroftan vnleene good invertue, 
Makearguments of right, and comfort, in her, 
That clothe them like the poore web of a Spinner. 


AManet Bal, 
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Enter { lermont, 


C/er, Now,to my Challenge. What's the place,the weapon? 

Bal, Soft (ir: let firſt your Challenge be received. 
Hee would not touch, nor ſee it. : 
Poſlble! 
How did you then? 

Bal, Left it, in his deſpight. | 

But when hee ſaw mee enter ſo expeCtleſle, 
To heare his baſe exclaimes of murther, murther, 
Made me thinkeNobleſleloſt, in him quicke buried. 


4 


Z 
4 
þ 


ler, E: 


The Rewenze of Buſſy D' 4mbois. 
' Cley. They are the breathing Sepulchres of Noblcile: 
No trulier noble men,then Lions pictures ' 


Hung vp for {:gnes,are Lions, Who knowes not, Quo moll/us des 
That Lyons the more ſoft kept, are more ſeruile ? pe 
Andlooke how Lyons clole kept, fed by hand, Evite 


Loſe guite thiinnatiue fre of {pirit and greatnelſe 

T hat Lyons free breathe, forraging for prey; 

And grow {o groile, thatmaltifes, curs, and mungrils 

'Haue ſpirit rocow them : So our ſoft French Nobles 

Chain'dvpin caſe and numbd fecuririe, 

Their ſpirits ſhrunke vp like their couctous fiſts, 

And neueropened but Domitian-like, 

And all his baſe obſequious minions 

When they were catching, though it were but flyes, 

Beſotted with their pezzants loue of gaine, 

Ruſting at home, and vn each other preying, - 

Are for their greatnetTe but the greater ſlaves, 

And noneisnoble but who ſcrapes and ſaues. i 
Bal, Tis baſe, tis baſe; and yetthey thinke them high, 
Cler. So Children mounted on: their hobby-horle, 

Thinke they arc riding, when with wanton toile. * 

They beare what ſhould beare them, A man may well 

Compare them tothoſefooliſh great-ſpleen'd Caimmels, 

That to their high heads, beg'dof Ioue hornes higher; 

Whoſe molt vncomely, and ridiculous pride 

When hee had ſatisfied, they couldnor vie, 

But where they went vpright betcre, they ftoopr, 


And bore their heads much lower for their hornes. Simit, 


As theſe high men doe, low in all true grace, 
Their height being priuiledge to all things baſe. 
And as the fooliſh Puctthar {ti]] writ 
All his molt ſelte-low'd verſe in paper royall, 
Or Partchmentrul'd with Lead, ſmooth'd with the Pumice; 
Bound richly vp, and [trung with Crimſon (trings; 
Neuer ſo bleſt as when hee writ and read 
The Ape-lou'd ilJueut his braine;and neuer 
But ioyingin himſelfe;adruring euer : 
Yet in his workes behold him, and hee ſhow'd 
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The Renenge of Buſſy D' Amboss. 
Like to a ditcher, So theſe painted men, No 
All ſet on out-lide, looke vpon within, | 
And nota pezzantsentrailes you ſhall finde 
More foule and mezel'd, nor more (teru'd of minde. 
Bal. That makes their bodies fat. I faine would know 
How many millions of our other Nobles 
Would make one Guile, There is atrue tenth Worthy, 
Who (didnot one a onely blemiſh him, ) 
{ ter, Onea? what one ? 
Bal. Oac, that (though yecres palt done) 
Stickes by him (till, and will diſtaine him euer. 
Cler, Good Heauen ! wherein?what oneaAcan youname 
Suppos'd his (taine, that Ile not proue his luſter ? 
Bal, Toſatishe you, twas the Mallacre. 
Cler. The Maſlacre ? I thought twas ſeme ſuch blemiſh, 
Bal. Oit was hainous, 
Cler. To a brutiſh ſcnſe, 
But not a manly reaſon. Wee ſo tender 
The vile partin vs, that the part divine 
We ſec in hell, and ſhrinke not, Who was firſt 
Head of that Maſſacre ? 
Bal. The Guile, 
Cler, Tis nothing fo. 
Who was in faultforall the (laughters made 
In lion, and about it ? Were che Greekes ? 
Was it not Paris rauiſhing the Queene 
Of Lacxdemon ? Breach of ſhame and faith ? | 
And all the lJawes of Hoſpitalitic ? 
This is the Beaſtly ſlaughter made of men, 
When Truth is ouer-throwne, his Lawes corrupted; 
When ſoules are ſmother'd in the flatter'd fleſh, 
Slaine bodies are no morethen Oxecn ſlaine, 
Bal. Differ not men from Oxen ? 
Cler, Who layes [@ ? 
But ſce wherein; In the vnderſtanding rules 
Of their opinions, liues, and ations; 
In their communities of faith and reaſon. 


Was not the Wolfe that nouriſht Rownlc 
More 
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Morehumanethen the menthat did expoſchim 2 

Bal, That makes againſt you, 

Cler, Notlir, if you note 
That by that dcede, the actions difference mike 
T wixt men and beaſts, and nottheir names nor formes. 
Had faith, nor ſhame, all hoſpitable ri ghes 
Be:ne broke by Troy, Greece had not made that ſlaughter, 
Had that beene lau'd (layes a Philoſopher) 
The lliads and Odytles had beene loſt, 
Had Faith and true Religion beene prefer'd, 
Religious Guile had neucr mallacerd, 

Bal. Well (ir, I cannot whenI meete with you 
But thus digretlea little, for my learning, 
From any other bulinellcI entend. 
But now the voyage, we relolu'd for Cambray, 
I told the Guile beginnes; and wee mult haſte. 
And tillthe Lord Kene/ hath found ſome meane 
(Confpiring with the Countelle) to make ſure 
Your — wreake on her Husband (thoughthis fail'd) 
In my fo braue Command, wee'll ſpend the time, 
Sometimes in training outin Skirmiſhes, 
And Battailes, all our Troopes and Companies; 
And ſometimes breathe your braue Scotch running horſe, 
That great Guile gaue you, that all tt/horle in France 
. Farre ouer-runnes at cuery race and hunting 
Both of the Hare and Deerc, You ſhall be honor'd 
Like the great Guile himlelfe, aboue the King. 
And (can you but appeale your great-ſpleend Siſter, 
For our delaid wreake of your Brothers ſlaughter) 
At all parts you'll be we[com'd to your wonder. 

Cler. lleſce my Lordthe Guile againe before 
Wee take our iourney. | 

Bal. Olir, by all meanes, 
Youcannot betoo carefull of his loue, 
That cuer takes occalion to berailing 
Your virtues, palt the reaches of this age, 
- And rankes you with the beſtof th'ancient Romancs, 


Cler, That praileat no part mouecs mee, but theworth 
Of 


WS———— — — 


The Renenge of Buſſy D' Ambais. 


Of all heecan giue wo ſpher'd in him, 
3.1, Hee yetis thought to entertaine [trange aymes. 
{ {:r. He may be well; yet notas you thinke ſtrange, 
l'is ſtrange Aymes are to crotle thecommon Cultome 
Of Seruile Nobles; in which hee's ſo rauiſhr, 
That quitethe Earth he leaues, and vp hee [eapes, 
{)n Atlas ſhoulders, and from thence lookes downe, 
Viewing how farre off other high ones creepe : 
Rich, poore of realon, wander; All pale looking, 
And trembling but to thinke of theirſure deaths, 
T heir liues (o bale are, and ſo rancke their breaths. 
Which I teach Guile to heighren, and make ſweet 
With lifes dearc odors, a good ininde and name; 
For which, hee onely loues me, and delerues 
My loueandlife, which through all deaths I vow : 
Reloluing this, (what euer changecan be) 
T hou haſt created, thou haſt ruinde mee. E xi, 


Finis Aus ſecundi. 
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A march of Captames oner the Stage, 
 Alaillard, Chalon, « Aumall following with Soaldiers, 


- ele Troopes and companies come in with wings : 
So many men,(o arin'd, ſo gallant Horle, 

[ thinke no other Gouernment jn France 

Soſoone could bring together. With ſuch men 

Me thinkes a man might patle th'infulting Piliars 

Of Bacchus and Alcides. 
Chal. I much wonder 

Our Lord Lieutenant brought his brother downe 

To feaſt and honour him,and yet now leaucs my 

Atſuchan inſtance. 
Haul, Twasthe Kings Command : 

For whom he mult leaue Brother, Wie, friend, all things. 
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eAum. T he confines of his Gouernment, whoſe view 
Is the pretext of his Command, hath neede 
Of no Eh lodaine expedition. 
Hail, Wee mult not argue that. The Kings Command 
Is neede and right enough : and thathe (erues, 
(As all true Subiefts ſhould) without diſputing. 
Chal. But knowesnot hee of your Command totake 
His Brother Clermont ? | 
Mai. No : the Kings will is 
Expreſlely to conceale his apprehenſion 
From my Lord Goucrnour. Obſecru'd yeenot ? 
Againe peruſe the Letters. Both you arc 
Made my afliſtants, and haue right and truſt 
In all the waightie ſecrets like my (elfe. 
eAum, Tis ({trange a manthat had, through his life paſt, 
So ſure a foote in vertue and true knowledge, 
As Clermont D' Ambois,ſhould be now found tripping, 
And taken vpthus, ſo tomake his fall | 
More ſteepe and hcad-long. 
Mail, Itis Vertues fortune, 
To keepe her low, andin her proper place, 
Height hathno roome for her : Bur as a man 
T hat hath afruitfull wife, and cuery yeere 
A childeby her, hath eucry yecre a month, 
To breathe himſelfe : where hee that gets nochilde 
Hath not a nightsreſt (if he will doe well.) 
So, Ict one marry this ſame barraine Vertue, 
She neuerlets him reſt : where fruitfull vice 
Spares her rich drudge, giues him in labour breath; 
Feedes him with bane, and makes him fat with death, 
Chal, I ſce that good liues neuer can ſecure 
Men from bad livers, Worſt men will have beſt 
As ill as they, or heauen to hell they'[l wreſt, 
eAum. There was a merit for this, inthe fault 
That Bully made, for which he (doing pennance) 
Proves thattheſc foule adulterous guilts will runne : 
T hrough the whole bloud, which not the cleare can ſhunne« 
Hail. le therefore take heede of the baſtarding 
, | E 


Whole 
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Ol "all hoe can giue bebe d in him, 
!.1, Hee yet is thought to entertaine [trange aymes. 
/ /-y, He may be well; yct notas you chinke ftrange, 
!'is ſtrange Avmes are to crotle the common Cultome 
(Of Serwile Novles;in which hee's fo rautilit, 
i tiat quite the Earth he leaues, and vp hce leapes, 
111 Atlas ſhoulders, and from ace downe, 
\ 1ewing how farre off other h igh ones Creepe : 
{:ch, poore of realoy; wander; All pale looking, 
And trembli:s but to thinke of their ſure deaths, 
T heir lives {o baſe are, and ſo rancke encir breaths, 
Which I teach Guife to heighten, and make ſweet 
With lites dearc odors, a good inindeand name; 
For which, hee onely loues me, and delerues 
My loue and life, which through all deaths I vow : 
Reloluing this, (what euer changecan be) 
T hou haſt create, thou halt ruinde mee. E xi, 


Finis Acts on; 


——  —— TIS « * WEI 9 i, >» 8. 


Agtus rertij Scxna prima. 


I LE. — Ln = . « — 


A march of Captames oner the S lag. 
Aailiard, Chalon, « Aumali following with Soaldiers, 


| ns. Troopes and companies come in with wings : 
So many meni,lo arin'd, fo gallant Horle, 

{ thinkeno other Gouernment in France 
Soloone could bring together. With ſuch men | 
Me thinkes a man might pallet!1infulting Piliars | 
Of Bacchus and Alcides. 

Chil. I much wonder 
Our Lord Lieutenant brought his brother downe 
To tealt and honour him,and yet now leaucs him 
Atſuch an inſtance, 

Ia, Twasthe Kings Command : 
For whom he mult leaue Brother, Wie, friend, all things. 
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eAum, T heconfines of his Gouernment, whoſe view 
Is the = 72 of his Command, hath neede 


Of no {(uch lodaine expedition. 


Hail, Wee mult not argue that. The Kings Command 


Is neede and right enough : and thathe (erues, 
(As all true SubicAs ſhould) without diſputing. 
Chal. But knowes not hee of your Command totake 
His Brother Clerinont ? 
Mai, No : the Kings will is : 
Expreſlely to conceale his apprehenſion 
From my Lord Goucrnour. Obſeru'd yeenot ? 
Againe peruſe the Letters. Both you are 
Made my aſli{tants, and haue right and trut 
In all the waightie ſecrets like my ſelfe. 


eAum, T's (trange a manthat had, through his life paft, 


So (ure a foote in vertue and true knowledge, 
As Clermont D' Ambois,ſhould be now found tripping, 
And taken vpthus, ſu tomake his fall 
More {tcepe and head-long. 
ail, Itis Vertues fortune, 
To keepe her low, andin her proper place, 
Height hathno roome for her : Bur as a man 
T hat hath afruittull wife, and cuery yeere 
A childeby her, hath eucry yecre a month, 
To breathe himſclfe : where hee that gets nochilde 
Hath not a nightsreſt o he will doe well. ) 
So, Ict one marry this ſame barraine Vertue, 
She neuerlets him reſt : where fruitful vice 
Spares her rich drudge, giues him in labour breath; 
Feedes him with bane,and makes him fat with deaths» 
Chal, 1 ſee that good liues neuer can ſecure 
Men from bad livers, Worlt men will haue bet 
Asill as they, or heauen to hell they ll wreſt, 
eAum, There was a merit for this, inthe fault 
That Bully made for which he (doing pennance) 
Proues thatthele foule adultcrous guilts will runne 


T hrough the whole bloud, which not the cleare can ſhunnes 


Hail. le therefore take heede of the baſtarding 


E Whole 


[ % E 
l | . 7-5 Tels 4 
CI arte ay rs Cy . ; e = Conga Pads a "re. 11-20. 4% 0p 
Ft ie lad TOLL. p « 4 L F > y F i ea i # A4> Ei is Be LOL Y EIS det SY TELTT, 
OE SIT 127 3. ROT RE ee SE EA ne I I es Ee ee ES IC STOR CRT 
f Es, A DAI WIT A OT OL OE On RAM EAI KO SSOP oy HOES 3 NS A CE | VE OE A ITY 
AT: IS SO) FI DECODER TOI GET DES Ts 2, Ee Eo to Na Pad 


_ 

Le Ky 7 LEY AF Ss vb £7 ” 
{a4 Þ Og We TI RO Oy Ee 
YU SO pts ITY 
'* FS. a 


. . 2 e's k mtr Ef Tg - f 
\ 000 ws LY x WS &s Fats _ P, Es AX 2 na oY SITIO Ins 
A offs OF SR li 2 gfe Wa dot OS MR ER tt acl tn Sons WA 1 A 
Ci Sl BE ie tt He oe SO ng IH A DN Ts. 


— 
> —————__ _— —— _——_ > 


-_ —Q ___w__w_u_w — —_ 


The Renenge of Buſſy D Ambors. 


Whole innocent races; tis a fearefull ching, 
{iS And as I am true Batcheler, I {weare, 
bi To touch no woman (tothe couplingends) * 
| Vnlcileit be mine owne wite or my friends, 
I may make bold with him, 
«Aur, Tis lafe and common, 
The more your friend dares trult, the moredeceiue him, 
And as through dewie vapors the Sunnes forme 
Makes the gay Rainebow, girdle to a ltorme, 
5 in hearts hollow, Friendſhip ( even the Sunne 
To all good growing inſocictie) 
Makes his o glorious and diuine name hold 
Coliours ior 2! the ili that can betold, 
1{a:l,Harke,our laſt Troopesare come, Tremp:ts within, 
Chal, Harke, our laſt foote, Drums beate, 
ALuil. Come, let vs putall quickly into battailc, 
And ſend for Clermont, in whoſe honour, all 
Tl:is martall preparation wee pretend. 
Chal, Wee mult bethinke vs: re wee apprehend him, 
(Belides our maine {trength) of ſome ftratageme 
To wake good our {cuereCoinmand on him; 
As well toſauc bloud, as to make him ſure: 
For if hee come on his Scotch horle, all France 
Put at the heeles of him, will fatle to take him, 
PALal, What thinke yourt wee ould diſguiſea brace 
Of our bcit $-uliers in faire Lackies coates, 
Andiendrh :m for him, running by his fide, 
 Tillchey haue brought him it Ca ambuſcado 
We clole may lodeetor him; and ſodainely 


Lay lurc hand on him. plucking him from els / 
+L.,m. It mult beſureand Frong hand : for if once 
He feeles the rouch of ſuch a itratageme, 'F 


Tis not the choifeit brace of all our Bands 
Can 14':4C}e, Or QUENcn his hery lands, 
/, When they hauc feaz'd t:im.the ambuth ſhal make in. 
7: 6. Dos as you plealc; his ylamcleſle [pirit deſerues 
( | darc c:19age wy ) of al this, nothing, 


Chat. W hy thould al: this ure be then ? 
e TAMm, 
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eAum. Who knowes not 
The bumbalt politiethruſts into his Gyant, 
To make his wiſedome ſeeme of 11ze as huge, 
And all for {leightencounter of a ſhade, 
So hee be toucht, hee would haue hainous made ? 
al. Tt way be once lo; but fo cuer, never; 
Ambit. n is abroad, on foote, on horſe; 
Faction chokes euery corner, (treete, the Court, 
WhoſetaQtion tis you know : and whois held 
The fautorsright hand : how high his aymes reach, 
Nought but a Crowne can meaſure. This mult fail 
Patt iladowes walghts; and 1s molt capital, 
Chal. No queſtion; for lince hee is come to Cambray 
Tie malecontent, deca:d Marquelle Renel, 
Is come, and new arriu'd; and made partaker 
Ofall che entertaining Showes and Feaſts 
That welcom'd Clerinont to the braue Virago 
His manly Siſter. Such weeare eſtecm'd 
As areur conlorts. Marquelle malecontent 
Cons where hee knowes his vaine hath ſatelt vent. 
IA, Lethim come at his will, and goe as tree, 
vs Piy Clermont, our whole charge is hee, Fx#. 


Enter a Gentleman 7/ſher bt fore Clermovt : Renel, { hav« 
lJotte, withrwo women attendants, wuhorhers: Sh. nes 


hang paſt within, 


Char, This for your Lordſhips welcome into Carnbray, 
Ren, Nobleſt of Ladies,tis beyond all power 
(Were my eltate at firſt full ) in my meanes 
To quit or merit, 
{t&r. Youcome ſomething latter 
From Court my Lord thenT : And ſince newes there 
Is cuery-day encrealing with thaffaires, 
Mult I not a#ke now, what the newes is there ? 
Where th. Gourt lyes ? what (iirre ? change 7? what avile 
From England, [talie. 
Ren, You muſt doe fo, 
If you'll be cald a Gentleman well quallihed, 


4 And 


The Reuenge of Buſſy D Ambois. 


And weare your time and wits in thoſe diſcourſes, 
Cler. The Locrian Princes therefore were braue Rubers; 
For whoſocuer there came new from Countrie, 
And in the Citie askt, what newes * was puniſht ; 
Since commonly ſuch braines are molt delighted 
\\ith innouations, Gollips tales, and nulſchictes : 
But as of Lyonsit is ſaid and Eagles, 
T hat when they goe,they draw their feeres and tallons 
Clole vp, to ſhunnerebating of their ſharpnelle : 
So our wits {harpnetle, which wee ſhould employ 
In nobleſt knowledge, wee ſhould neuer walte 
In vile and vulgar admirations. 
Ren. Tis right: but who, ſaueonely you, performes it, 
And your great brother ? Madame, where ts hg ? 
Char. Gonea day lince, into the Countries confines, 
To lee their (trength, and readinelile for feruice. 
Ren, Tis well : his fauour with the King hath made hin 
Moſt worthily great, and liue right royally. 
Cler, I: Would heewould not doe lo. Honour never 
Should be c{teem'd with wiſe men, as the price 
And value of their virtuous Seruices, 
Butas their ligne or Badge : for that bewrayes 
More glory in the outward grace of goodnelle, 
Thentn the good it ſelfe; and then tis (aid : 
Who morc iOy takes, that men his good aduance, 
Then in the good it (elte, does it by Chance. 
{ har, My brother ſpeakesall principle; what man 
1s mou'd with your ſoule? or hath (uch a thought 
[n any rate of goodnelle ? 
Ct:r, Tis their fault. 
We hauc examples of it, cleare and many. 
Dem: trius Phalcrius, an Orator, 
And {wtich nut ofr meete) a Philoſopher, 
So greatin Athens grew, that he cr Red 
Three kundred Statues of him; of all which, 
No ru{t.nor length of eime corrupred one; 
Bur in his lite time, all were ouerthrowne, 
And Deiades (that pait Demo(thenes 
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For all extemporall Orations) 

EreRed many Statues, which (he living) 

W-re broke, and melted into Chamber-pots. 

Many ſuch ends haue fallen on ſuch proud honours 
No more becaule the men on whom they fell 
Grew inſolent, and left their yertues {tate; 

Then tor their hugenelle, that procur'd their hate: 
And therefore little pompe in men molt gear, 
Makes Inightily and [trongly to the guard 

Of what they winne by chance, or iutt reward. 
Great and immodelt brauecries againe, 

Like Statues, much too high madefor their baſes, 
Are ouerturn'd as ſoone, as giuen their places, 


Pnter a Meſſenger with a Letter. 


Aeſſen, Hereisa Letter (ir deliuer'd mec, 
Now at the fore-gate by a Gentleman. 

Cler. What Gentleman ? 

Meſſ. Hee would not tell his name; 
Hee ſaid, hee had not time enough to tell it, 
And ſay the little reſt hee had toſay, 

ler, That was a merry {aying; he cooke meaſure 

Of his dearetimelike a molt thrittie husband. 

Char, Whatnewes ? 

| Cler, Strangeones, and fit fora Novation; 

Waightie, vnhcard of, miſchicuous enough, 

Ren, Heauen ſhield: what are they ? 

Cler. Read them, good my Lord. 

Ren, You are betraid intothis Countrie, Monſtrous ! 

Chair, How's that ? 


Cler, Read on, | 
Rev, Maillard, you brothers Leiutenant, that yeſterday 


inuited you to ſee his Multers; hath Letters and (tricke 
Charge from the King to appr< hend you. 
{ har, To apprehend him ? : 
Ren, Your Brother abſents himſcltc of purpole, 


Cler, That's a ſound one, 
Char, That's a Ive, 


{ 


E 3 Ken, 
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# 7 en. Geton your Scotch horle, and retireto your ſtrength; 
Wt — *vpon knowwherelt is, and tji<reit expects yuu : Belecue this 
43 your belt friend had ſworne it. Fare-well if you will, Ano® 
nymos. What's chat ? 

Cer. WirRhout a Nnaine, 

Charl, And all hisnotice too, without all truth. 

C/er, 501] conceiue it Sifter : 1] not Wrong 
My well knowne Brother for Anonymos, 

Ck arl, Some foole hatn purthis tricxe on you, yet more 
T'vncoucr your defect of {pirit and valour. 

Fir{t ſhowne in lingring my deare Broihers wreake, 
See what itis to giue the envious World 

Aduantagc to viminiſh eminent virtue, 

Send him a Challenge? T ake a nuble courſe 

To wreake a murther, donelo I!kearvillaine? 

Cer, Shall we reucngea villanie witi vilianie ? 

Char, Is itnot equall ? 

Cer. Shall wee equall be 
With villaines ? n 
Is that your reaſon ? 

Char, Cowardiſc euermore 
Flycs to the ſhield of Reaſon. 

Cler, Noughtthat is 
Approu'd by Realon, can be Cowardile, 

{ har, Diſpute when you ſhould tight. Wrong wreakleſle 
Makes men dye honorletſe; One borne, a:zuther ((lceping, 
Leapes on our ſhoulders, 

C ler, Wee muſt wreake our wrongs 
th $0,483 Wee take nOt MOre, 
wil | Char. One wreakt in time 
| Preucyts all other, Then ſhines vertue moſt 
When time is found for fats; and found, net loſt, 

C/er, Notime occurresto Kings, much letle to Vertue ; 
Not can wecall it Vertuethat proccedes 
From vicious Fury, I repent that euer 
(By aty inſtigation in th'appearance 
My Brothers ſpirit made, as I imagin'd) 

That cer [ yeelded to revenge his murther. 


All 
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All worthy men ſhould cuer bring their bloud 
To beare all ill, not to be wreakt with good : 
Doe ill for nv 11] ; Neuer private cauſe 
Should take on it the part of publike Lawes, 
Char. A D'Amboisbeare in wrong ſo tame a ſpirit ! 
Ken, Madame, beſuare there will be time enough 
For alithe vengeance your great ſpiriecan wiſh, 
The courſe yet taken is allow'd by all, 
Which being noble, and refus'd by th'Earle, 
Now makes him worthy of your worlt aduantage: 
And [ haue calt a proie& with the Countetſe = 
To watcii a time when all his warie(t Guards 
Shaft avt cx :mpt him, Therefore give him breath; 
Sire Death deiail is a redoubled Death, 
Cl.r, Good Silter trouble not vour ſelfe with this: 
Take other Ladyes care; practiſe your face, 
There's the chaſte Matron, Madame Perigot, 
Dwels not farre heace, Ile ride and fend her to you, 
Shee did liue by retailing mayden-heads | 
In her minoritic: but now ſhee deales | 
In whole-fale altogether for the Court. 
I ci] you, thee's the onely faſhion-moneger, 
For your complexion, puudring of your haire, 
Shadowe*, Rebatoes, Wires, Tyres, and ſuch trickes, 
That CambÞray, or I thinke, the Court affords :; 
She ſhall attend you Silter, and with theſe 
Womanly practiſes emply your ſpirit; 
This other (uites you not, nor fits the faſhion. 
Tiouzgh thee be deare, Jay't on, (pare for no coſt, 
Ladies in thele hane all rheir bounties loſt, 
Rey, Madame, youlce. his{pirit will not checke 
At any linzle danger; when it (tands 
Thus merrily firme 2gatoit an hoſt of men, 
Threateh'd to be ares for his furpriſe, 
Char. That's a incere Bugge-beare, an imnoihible mocke, 
If hee, and him I bound by nuptiall faith 
Hail not been duil and droffiein performing 


Wreake of the deare bloud of ny matchletle Brother, 
| What 
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What Prince ? what King ? which of the deſperat't Ruffings, 
- Qutlawes in Acden, durlt haue tempted thus 
One of our bloud and name, be't true or falſe, 
__ {tr, This isnot causd by that : twill be as (ure 
As yet it is nut, though this ſhould be true, 

( bar. True ? tis palt thoughttallc, 

Cer, I luppole theworlt, 
Which farre I am from thinking; and deſpiſe 
The Armie now in battailethat ſhould air. 

Cler, I would not let my bloud vp to that thought, 
But it ſhould coſt the deareſt bloud in France. 

Cler, Sweet Siſter, [o/cul/atur] tatrebe both off as the fat 

Of my fain'dapprehenſion, | 2 Wo 

Char. I Would once 
Stripofft iny ſhame with my attire, and trie 
If a poore woman, votilt of revenge 
Would not pertorme it, with a prelident 
To all youu bungling foggy-ſpirited men; 
But for our birth-rights honour,doe not mention 
One (yllable of any word may goe 
To the begetting of an act {o tender, 
And full of ſulphure as this Letters truth : 
It comprehends ſo blacke a circumſtance 
Notto be nam'd; that but to forme one thought, 
itis, or can be ſo; would make me mad : 
Come my Lord, youand [ will 5ght chis dreame 
Out at the Chelle, 


Kev, Moſt gladly, worthielt Ladie. Fxi Char. and Rev, 
Enter a Meſſenger, 


fl. Sir, my Lord Gouernours Lieutenant prayes 
Accelle to you. 


Cler. Himſelte alone ? 
Ae. Alone, lir, 
. Cer, Attend him in. [Exit 2Yeſſ.] Now comes this plot to 
{ (hall deſcerne (if it be true as rare) (tryall, 


Some ſparkes will flye from his diiſembling eyes, 
{le ſound his depth. 


Enter 
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The Renenge of Buſſy D' Ambois, 
Enter aillard with the CAleſſenger, 


Maill, Honour, and all things noble. 
(ler. As much to you good Cantaine, Wriat's th'affaire, 
Aſzl. Sir, the poore honour vecan adde to all 

Your (tudycd welcometo this martiall piace, 

In preſentation of what {trength conliſts 

My Lord your Brothers Gouzrnmeut is readie, 

I haue made all his Troopes and Coinpanies 

Aduance, and put themlſelues randg'd in Battailia, 

That you may lee, borh how well arm'd they are; 

How (trong is cuery Lroopeand Companie 

How ready,and how well prepar'd for {eruice, 

Cler. And mult they take mee? + 

CAatil, Takeyou, lir ? O Heauen | 

He ſſ. Belceu:it lir, his count'nance chang'd inturning, 
Afail. What doe you meane lr? 

Cer, It you haue charg'd them, | 

You being charg'd your felfe,to apprehend mee, 

Turne not.your face : throw not your lookes about ſo, 
1.4, Pardon me (ir. You amaze me to conceiue 

From whenceour wils to honour you, ſhould turne 

To luch diſhonour of my Lord your Brother. 

Dare [, without him, vndertake your taking ? : 
Cler, Why not?by your dire& charge from the King ? 
Mail, By my charge from the King ? would he fo much 

Diſgrace my Lord, his owne Lieutenant here, 

To giue me his Command without his forfaite ? 

( ler, Afts that are doneby Kings, are not askt why» 

Ile not diſpute the caſe, but I will ſearch you. 
Hail. Search mee ?for what ? 

C'ier, For Letters, 
Mail, 7 beleech you, 

Doe not admit one thought of ſucha ſhame 

To a Commander. | 
Cer, Goe to: I mult doo't, 

Stand and be (earcht; you know mee. 
11ail, Youforget 

| F 
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What tis to be a Capraine, and your (elfe, 
Cle. Stand, orI vow to heauen, Ile make you lie 
Neuer to riſe more, 
Aſail, If a man be mad 
Reaſon ivult beare him, 
Cler. So coy to belearcht ? 
A111, Sdeath lir, vie a Capraine likea Carrier, 
Cer, Come, be not furious; when I haue done 
You ſhall make ſuch a Carrier of me 
If 't be-your plealure: you're my friend I know, 
And ſo am bold with you, 
Hail. You'll nothing inde 
. Where nothing is. 
{ ler. Sweare you haue nothing. 
Mal, Nothing you ſeeke, I ſweare, I beſeech you, 
Know I dclir'd this out of great affection, 
Toth'end my Lord may know out of your witnelle, 
His Forces are not in {o bad eſtate 
As heeclteem'd them latcly in your hearing : 
For which he would not truſt me with the Confines; 
But went himſelfe towitnetTe their eſtate. 
Cler, I heard him make that reaſon, and am ſvrie 
I had no thought of it before I made 
Thus bold with you; f{ince tis ſuch Ruberb to you, 
He therefore ſearch no more. If you arecharg'd | 
{By Lettersfromthe King, or otherwile) 
To apprehend me; neuer ſpice it more 
With forc'd tearmes of your louc, butfay : I yeeld; 
Holde; take my (word; here; I forgiuethee freely; 
T ake; doe thine office, 
Mal, Stoote, you make m'a hang-man : 
By all my faith to you, there's no ſuch thing. 
Cler, Yourfaith tomee ? 
Aasl, My faith to God : All's one, | 
Who hath no faith to men, to God hath none. | 
Cler. In that ſenſe accept your othe, and thanke you. | 
I gaue my word to goe, and I will goe, Exit Cler. 


Masl, lle watch you whither, Ex Mal, 
AMeſſ. | 
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Aeſſ. If hee goes, hee proucs 
How vaine are mens fore knowledges of things, 
When heauen ſtrikes blinde their powers of note and vic; 
And makes thcir way\to ruine ſceme more right, 
Thenthat which ſafetie opens to their light. 
Caſlandra's prophecie had no more profit 
With Troyes blinde Citizens, when ſheefore-tolde . 
Troyes ruine : which ſucceeding, made hervle - 
This ſacred Inclamationz God (ſaid ſhee) 
Would haue me vtter things vncredited: 
For which now they approuc what [ preſag'd; 
They count me wiſe, thatſaid before Irag'd. 


Enter Challon with two Soulaiers, 


Chal. ComeSouldiers : you are downe-wards fit for lackiesz 

Giue me your Pieces, and take you theſe Coates, 
To make youcompleate foot-men: in whole formes 
You mult be compleate Souldiers: you two onely 
Stand for our Armie, 

x That were much. 

Chal, Tis true, 
Youtwo mult doe, or enter, what our Armie 
Is now in field for. | 


2 I ce then our guerdon 
Muſt be the deede it ſelfe, twill be ſuch honour: 


Chal, What fight Souldiers molt for ? 

x Honour onely. 

Chal. Yet here are crownes belide. 

eAmbo, We thanke you Captaines 

2 Now lir, how ſhow wee ? 

Chal. As you ſhould at all parts, 
Goec now to Clermont D'Ambois, and informe him, 
Two Battailes are ſet ready in his honour, 
And ſtay his preſence onely for their lignall, 
When they ſhall ioyne: and thatt'attend him hither, 
Like one wee ſo much honour, wee haue ſent him 

1 Vstwo in perſ@n, 


Chal, Well lir, ſay itſo, 
= 8s - 


=y *” 


OL r——_— 
——— 


wa —— _ 


The Reuenge of Buſſy D Ambois. 


And hauing brought him to the field, when 
Fall in with him, ſaluting, get you both 
Of oneſide of his horſe.and plucke him downe, 
And1I with .'ambuſh laid, will ſecond you. 
1 Nay, vc ſh«i}lay on hands of too much ſtrength 
To needs your {econdings, 
2 [ hope, w- ihall, 
Two are endugh tocncounter Hercules, 
Chal, T1s well laid worthy Souldiers : haſt,and haſt him, 


Enter Clermont, Meaillara cloſe following him, 


Cler. My Scotch horſe to their Armie. 
Atasl. Vieaſe you lar? 
Cl.r, Sd.ath you're palling diligent. + 
Al, Of my loule 
Tis onely in my loue to honour you 
With what would gracethe King: but ſincel ſec 
You lt:i!] fultaine a icalous eye on mee, 
lle oc before, 
Cler. Tis well; Tle come; my hand, | 
ALail,Your hand lir? Cone, your word, your choiſe be vs'd. 


{lermont ſol. Exit, 


Cer. I hadanauecrſation to this voyage, 
When fr{t my Brother mou'd it; and haue found 
That natiue power In me was neuer yaine; 

Y<t now neglected it, I wonder much 
Atmy inconſtancie in thele decrees, 

L eu ry houreſet downe to guide my life, 
When Homer made Achilles paſſionate, 
Wrarhtull, reuengetull, and infatiate 

In his att-Hions; what man w:ll denie, 

He did compoſe it all of induſtrie, 

Tolet men ſee, that men of moſt renowne, 
Strong'it, noble}, faireſt, if th-y ſ:r not downe 
Decrees within them, for diſpoling theſe, 

Of tudgement, Reſolution, Vprightnelle, 
And certaine knowlcuge, of their vic and ends 


Miſhap | 
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Miſkap and miſerie no lefle-extends 
To their deltrudtion; with all that they pris'd, 
Then t« the pooreſt, and the moſt deſpis'd. 


Enter KR enel, 


Ren, Why, how now friend?retir'd?take heede you proue not 
Diſmaid with this ſtrange fortune : all obſerue you. 
Your gouernment's as much markt asthe Kings, 
W hatlaid afriend to Pompey ? 

Cler. What ? 
Ren, Thepeople 
Will never know, vnletle in death thoutric, 
That thou know'lt how to beare aduerlitie. 
Cer, I ſhall approue how vile I value feare 
Of death at all times: butto be too raſh, 
Without both will and care to ſhunne the wor(t, 
(It being in power to doe, well and with cheere) 
[s ſtupid negligence, andworle then feare. 
Ken. Suppole this truenow, 
Cler. No, I cannot doo't, 
My ſiſter eruzly faid;there hung a taile 
Of circumſtance ſo blacxe on that ſuppoſure, 
That to ſuſtaine it thus, abhorr'd our incttall, 
And Ican ſhunneit too, in ſpiyht of all : 
Not going to field : and there to, being ſu mounted 
As I will, bnceI goe, 
Ren. Youwill then goe ? 
Cler, Iamengag'd both in my word, and hand; 
But this is it, that makes me thus retir'd, 
Tocall my lelfe account, how this aftaire 
Is to be manag'd if the wor(t ſhould chance : 
With which I note, how dangerous it is, 
For any man to preaſle beyond the place, 
 Towhich his virth, or meanes, or knowledge ties him 
For my part, though of noble birth my birtheright 
Hadliteleletc it, and I know tis better 
To lius with litrle; and to keepe within 


A mans owne [trength [tijj, and in mans true end, 
F 3 Then 
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Then runne a mixt courſe. Good and bad hold never 


| Anything common : you can neuer finde 


Things outward care, but younegle& your minde, 
God haththe whole world perfe&t made and free; 
His parts to th'vie of th'all; men then that arc 


- Parts of that all, muſt as'the generall (way 


Of that importeth, willingly obay 
In cuery thing without their power to change. 
Hee that vnpleas'd to hold his place, will range, 
Canin no other be centain'd that's fit, 
And ſorcliſting th'All, is cruſht with it. 
Buthe that knowing how diuine a Frame 
Thewholeworld is : and of it all, can name 
(Withoutſelte-flatterie) no part ſo diuine, 
As hee himſelfe; and therefore will confine 
Freely, his whole powers, in his proper part, 
Goes on moſt God-like. Heethat ſtrives t'inuert 
The Vniverſals courſe with his poore way, 
Not onely duſt-like ſhiuers with the ſway, 
But croſling God in his great worke; all carth 
Beares not fo curſed, and ſo damn'da birth, 
Ren. Goe, on; Ile take no care what comes of you; 
Heauen will not (ec it ill, how ere it ſhow: 
But the pretext ro ſee thele Battailes rang'd 
Is much your honour. | 
Cler. As theworld elteemes it. 
Butto decide that; you make me remember 
An accident cf high andnoble note, 
And fits thc lubie& of my late diſcourſe, 
Of holding on our free and proper way, 
1 ouer-tooke, comming from Iralie, 
In Germanic, a great and famous Earlc 
Of England; the moſt goodly faſhion'd man 
[ cuer {aw : from head to foote in forme = 
Rare, and molt abſolute hee had a face 
Likeone of the moſt ancient honour'd Romanes, 
From whence his nobleſt Familie was deriu'd; 


He was belide of ſpirit paſſing great, 


Valiant, 
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Valiant, aud learn'd, and liberall as the Sunne, 
Spoke and writ ſweetly, or of learned ſubieds, 
Or of the diſcipline of publike weales; 
Andt'was the Earle of Oxford : and being offer'd 
At that time, by Duke Caflimere, the view 
Of his right royall Armie then in field; 
Refus'd it, and no foote was mou'd, to ſtirre 
Out of his owne free fore-determin'd courſes 
I wondring at it, askt for it his reaſon, 
It being an offer ſo nwch for his honour. 
Hee, all acknowledging, ſaid, t'was not fit 
To takethole honours that one cannot quit. 
Ren, Twas an(wer'd like the man you haue deſcrib'd. 
Cler, And yethe caltit onely in the way, 
To ſtay and ſerue the world. Nor did it fit 
His owne true eſtimate how much it waigh'd, 
For hee deſpis'd it; andeſteem'd it freer 
To keepe his owne way ſtraight, and ſwore that hee 
Had rather make away his whoſe eſtate 
In thingsthatcroſt the vulgar, then he would 
Befrozenvp, (tiffe, like air Iohn Smith 
(His Countrey-man) in common Nobles faſhions; 
Aﬀecting, as the end of Nobletle were 
Thoſe (eruile obſeruations; 
Ren, It was (trange. c 
Cler. O tisa vexing lightto ſeea man 
Out of his way, [talke, proud as hee werein; 
Out of his way to be oftcious, 
Obſeruant,wary, (crious, and grauc, 
Fearefull, and paſlionate, inſulting, raging, 
Labour with iron Flailes, to threſh downe feathers 
Flicting inayre. | 
Ren, What one conliders this, 
Of all that are thus out ?or once endeuours, 
Erring to enter, on mans Right-hand path # 
Cler, Thele are too graue for braue wits: giue them toyes, 
Labour beſtow'd on theſe is harſh and thriftleiTe, 
If you would Conlull be ({ayes one) of Rome, 


You 
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You mull be watching, [tarting out of ſleepes; 
KEucry Way WDISKING; gloryfying Picbcians, 
Killing Patricians bands, Retat their dorcs; 
Spcake and doe baſely; cucty day beitow 
Gifts and obleruance vpon one or other: 
And what's th'cuent of all? Twclue Rods before thee, 
Threeor f.. ure timcs lit forthe whole Tribunall, 
Exhiubite Circean Games; make publiketealts, 
Andfcrtheſe idle outward things (ayes he) 
Woula'it thoulay on fuchcolt,toile,ſpendthy fpirits. 
And to be yoidc of perturbation 
For conltancie : ſleepe vw henthou would'tt haue fleepe, 
Wakevhonthououl{t wakefearenought,vex: for nought, 
No paines wilt thou beltow ? no colt? no thought ? 
Ren, Whatſhouldl ſay ? as good conlort with you, 
As with an Ang-ll :I co'1.d heare youcuer., 

Clrr. \W.ll;in, my Lord, and ſpend time with my Siſters 
And keepe her trom the Field with all endeauour; 
The Souldicrs louc her ſo;and ſhee lo was!ly 
\Would rake my appreheinion, if it chance, 

1 hat bloud would flow in rivers. 

Ken, Heauen forbid; 

And all with honour your arrivall ſpeede, Exit. 


Enter Acſenger with two Soalgrers like Lackies, 


21. Here are two Lackies (ir, have mcflage to'you, 
Cir, Wharis your meflage ? and from whom, my friends? 
1 Frum the Lieutenant Colcnell, and the Captuincs, 
Who tent vs to informe you, that the Battailes 
Stand ready rang'd, expefting but your preſence, 
To be their honor'd [1gnall when to toyne, 
And wearecharg'd to runne by, andattend you. 
C/er. I come. I pray youlſce my running horſe 
Brought to the backe-gate to mee, 
Aj. Inſtantly. Exit Meff, 
{'er, Chancewharcan chance mee; well or ill is cquall 
In my acceptance, lince I ioy in neyther; 
But goe with {way of all the worid together. 
Irs 
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In all ſuccelles, Fortune and the day 
To mecalike arc; I am hxt, be ſhee Fe 


Neuer fo fickle; and will there repoſe, 
Larre palt the reachof any Dye ſhe throwes, Ex. cam Ped!} 


Finis Acts terth. 
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eLlarum within: Excurſions oner thee $ tave, 
T he Lackies running, AMaiilara ſollowins ther, 


Afail,X T 1laines, not hold him when ye had him downe, 
1 \\ hocan hold lightning?Sdeath aman as well 
Might catch a Canon Bullet 19 his mouth, 
And ſpit it in your hands, as rake and hold him, 
2:1, Purſue; enclole him; ſtand, orfall on him, 
And yee may take im, Sdeath, they make him ouards, Ex, 


Alarum jiill, and enter Chaloy, 


Chal. Stand Cowards, ſtand,ſtrike,ſend your bullets at him, 
1 Wee came to entertaine him Gr, for honour, 
2 Did yenot lay lo? Ckea!, SJaucs, hee is a traitor; 
Command the horle troopes to uuer-runne thetraitor, Exit. 


s howts within, eTaram ſtill, and Chambers ſh:t eff 
Then enter e Aumall, 
»>Aum, What ſpirit breathesthus, inthis more then man, 

Turnes fleſh to ayre polleſt, andin a ftorme, 
Teares men abour the fied like Auturnne leaues ? 
He turnd wilde lightning inthe Lackies hands, 
W ho,though their ſodsine violenttwitch vahorſt him, 
Yet when he bore himlelfe, their ſaucic fingers 
Flew as too hot off, as hee had beene fire. 
Theambuſh then madein, through all whoſe force, 
Hee dfrauc as if a herce and fire: -giuen Cafhon 


Had ſpit his iron votnit out among tthem, 2 0 
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The Battailesthen, in two ha!lfe-moones enclos'd him, 
In which þe ſhew'd, as it he were the light, 
And "——. earth, who wondring what hee was; 
Shruncke their {teelc hornes, and gaue him glorious paſſe, 
And as a great ſhot from a towne betieg'd, 
At foes before it, flyes forth blackeandroring, 
But they too farre, and that with waight oppreſt, 
(As if diſdaining earth) doth onely —_ 
Strike carth, and vpagaine into the ayre; 
Againe linkes to it, and againe doth rife, 
And keepes ſuch (trengeh that when it ſoftlieſt moues, 
It picce-meale ſhiuers any let it proues : 
So flew braue Clermont forth, till breath forſooke him, 
Then fell to earth, and yet {{weet man) cuen then 
His ſpirits conuulltzons made him bound againe, 
Paſt all chcir reaches; till all motion ſpent, 
His fxt eyes calt ablaze of ſuch dildaine, 
All ood and ſtar'd, and vntouch'd let him lie, 
As ſomething ſacred fallen out of the skie, A cry within: 
O now lome rude hand hath laid hold on him ! 


Enter Maillard, Chalon leading Clermont, Captains 
and Souldters following, 
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See, priſoner led, with his bands honour'd more, 
Then all the freedome he enioy'd before, 
Atail, Arlength wee haue you tlir, 

{ ter, You haue much ioy too, 
I made you (port yct, but I pray you tell mee, 
Arenot you periur'd ? 

Hail, No: Ilworeforthe King. 

Cler, Yet periurie I hope is periurie, 

ail, But thus forſwearing is not periurie 
You are no Politician * not a fault, 
How fouleſocuer, done for private ends, 
Is fault invsſworne tothe publike good : 
Wee neuer can be of the damned crew, 
Wee may impolitique our ſelues (as t'weae) 
Intothe Kingdomes body politique, 


Whereof 
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Whereof indeede weare members: you miſleterme x 
Cler, The thingsare yet the ſame, > 
Mail, Tis nothing (o: the propertie is alter'd : 

Yarc no Lawyer, Or lay that otheand othe 

Are ſtill the ſame in number, yet their (pecies 

Differ extreamely, as for flat example, 

When politique widowes trye men for their turne, 

| Before they wed them, they are harlots then, 

But when they wed them, they arc honeſt women# 

So, private men, when they forſweare, betray, 

Are periur'd treachers, but being publique once, 

That is, ſworne-married tothe publique good. 

Cler, Are married women publique ? 
Mail. Publique good, 

For marriage makes them, being the publique good. 

And could notbe without them. So I ſay 

Men publique, that is, being ſworne-marricd 

To the good publique, being one body made 

With the Realmes body politique, are no more 

Private, norcan be periur'd, though forſworne, 

More then a widow married; for the a& 

Of generation is for that an harlot, 

Becauſe for that ſhee was ſo, being vnmarried : 

An arguments paribus, Chal. Tis a ſhrow'd one, 
Cler, Who hathno faith ro men, to God hath nones 

Retaine you that Sir ? who ſaid ſo ? Hail, Twas I. 
(er, Thy owne tongue damnethy infidelitic. 

But Captaines all you know menobly borne, 

Vſe yectallault ſuch men as I with Lackyes, 

Chal. T hey areno Lackyes lir, but Souldiers, 

Diſguis'din Lackyes coates. 

z Sir, wee haue ſcene the encmie, 

Cler. Auant yee Ralcols, hence. 

ail, Now Ileaue your coates. 

Cler, Let me not (ee them more, 

eur, I grieuc that vertue liues ſo vndiſtinguiſht 
From vice 1n any ill, and though the crowne 
Of Soueraigne Law; ſhee ſhould be yet her foot-ſtoole, 
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Subieckt to cenlure, al the ſhame anc d paine 
Of all hg rigor, 
Cler, Yetfalle policie 
Would couer all, being like offenders hid, 
That (aftcr notice taken where the y hide) 
Tie morc they crouch and {trre, as more are ſpide, 
vm, 1vvronder how this chanc'd you. 
Cier, S$ONCINiOTIMCT, | 
Plovd hound ro mifchiete, viher tothe Hangman; 
Chuike of Fhone ur for ſome huge [tate act, 


Porceiu 112 Me great vvith the ovorthy Guile: 
A1 47 know not vvhy) neld Lo 

Ma 16 me the e udlperate organ? of his danger; 
One vVvitiehat poor - colour: tis the CONINON 


Anal imore hen vihore-like tricke of treackerie, 
AN vermine bred torapine, and toruine? 
For vylch this. fault is (till co be accus'd, 
SINCE 4 00d acts faile. crafts and deceits are vs'd. 
Iii!t bc cher neuer pirtie mee. 
19, Sir, vveare glad, belecue 1t, and haue hope 
The King vvill ſo conceit t, 
Cler, At his plcaſure. 
In ineane time, yvhar's your vvill Lord Licotenant ? 
A7.1/,To leaue your owne horſe,and to mount the fruUmpcts. 
Cer, It ſhall be done : this heauily prevents 
My purpos d recreation in thee parts; 
Which now Ijthinke on: let mee begge youlir, 
Tolend me{omeone Captaine of your Troopes, 
To beare the mellage of my haplctleſcruice, 
And milcrie,to my wolt noble miſtreile, 
Countells of Cambray : to whole houſe this night 
I promit my repaire, and know molt truely, 
ot ith ail the ceremonies af her fauour, | 
Sne {ure expets mee. Aail. Thinke you now on that , 
Cler.' ON that, fir 2 1, andthat ſo worthily, 
That if the King,;-in pight of your great ſcruice, 
Would lend me initane promiſe of enlargement, . 
Condition I would (et this metlage by, 
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The Reuenze of Buſſy D' 1mbeis, 
1 wou!d not take it, but had rather die. 
> Aum, Your mellage ſhall be done ir: Imy felfe 
Will befor you a metIenger of 1ll, 
Cer. I thanke youlr, and doubt not yerto liue 
To quite your kindnelle, 
Aum. Meane ſpace vie your fpirit 
And knowledge for the cheartull patience 
Of this lo {trange and {odaine conlequence, 
(ter, Good tir, beleeue that no perticular torture 
Can forcemetrom my glad obecience 
Toany thing the high and generall cauſe, 
To match with his whole Fabricxe, hath ordainde, 
And know yee all (though farre from all your aymes, 
Yet worth them all, and all mens endletle fludies) 
That in this one thing, all the diſcipline 
Of manners, and of manhood is contain'd;” 
A man to ioyne himſelfe with th'Vniuerte, 
In his maine (way, and make (inall chings fit) 
One with that all, and goe on, round as it; | 
Not plucking fromthe whole his wretched part, 
And irtoltraites, or into nought revert, 
"Wiſhing che compleate Vniuerſe might be 
Subiect to (luch a ragge of it as hee : 
But to conlider greatnecc{litic | 
All things as well refra&, as voluntarie > 
Reduceth to the prime celeſtial] caulc, 
Which he that yeelds to with a mans applaule, 
And checke, by cheeke, goes; crofling it, no breath, - 
' Butlike Gods Image, followes tothe death, 
That wanis truely wile, and cuery thing, 
(Each caule, and euery part diſtinguiſhing) 
In Nature, with cnough Art vnder(tands, 
And that full glory merits at all hands, . 
That doth the wholje world at all parts adorne, 
| And appettaincs to one celeſtial] borne, Erxennt omner, 


Enier Baligry, Sene!, 


Bal, $0 foule:a ſcandall neuer man ſuſtain'd, 
Which 
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Which caus'd by'th King, is rude and tyrannous 3 
Giuv me a place, and my Lieutenant make 
The filler of it. 
Ren, T ſhould never looke 
For better of him;neuer trult a man, 
For any luſtice, that is rapt with pleaſures 
To order armes wcll, that makes ſmockes his enlignes, 
And his whole Gouernments ſayles : you heard of latc, 
Hee had thefourc and twenty wayes of Venerie 
- Done all before him, 
Bal. Twas abhorr'dand beaſtly. 
Ren, Tis more then natures mightic hand can doe 
To make one humane anda Letcher too. 
Looke how a Wolfe doth like a Dogge appeare, 
So, likea friend is an Adultercr, 
Voluptuarics, andthele belly-gods; 
No moretrue men are, then ſo many Toads. 
A good man happy, is a common good; 
Vile men aduanc'd liue of the common bloud, 
Bal. Giueand then take like children, 
Ren, Bounties arc | 
As loonerepented as they happen rare, 
- Bal. What ſhould Kings doe, and men of eminent places, 
But as they gather, ſow gifts to the graces, 
And wherethey haue giuen, rather giue againe, 
(Being giuen for vertue) then like Babes and fooles, 
Take andrepentGifts; why are wealth and power ? 
Ren, Powerand wealth moue to tyranny, not bountic 
The Merchant for his wealth is ſwolne in minde, 
When yet thechiefe Lord of it is the Winde, 
Bal, T hat may ſochanceto our State-Merchants too, 
Something performed, that hath not farre to goe. 
Rev, 1 hat's the maine point, my Lord; inſiſt on that. 
Ba!, But doth this fire rage further? hath ittaken 
The tender tynder of my wifes (ere bloud ? 
Is ſhee lo pallionate ? 
Key. So wilde,ſo mad, 
- Shce cannot liue, and this vnwreakt ſuſtaine. 
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- The wocs arc bloudy that in women raigne. 

The Sicile gulfe keepes feare in lelle degree; 

There is no Tyger, not more tame then ſhee. 
Bal, There is no looking home then ? 
Ren, Home ? Medea 

With all her hearbs, charmes, thunders, lightning, 

Made not her preſence, and blacke hants more dreadfull, 
Bal. Come, to the King, if hereforme not all, 

Marke the cuent, none (tand where that mult fall. Exemnt: 


Enter Conntefſe, Rioma, and an I ſher, 


U/, Madame,a Captaine come from Clermont D'Ambois 
Delires accclleto you, 
Count. And not himſelfe ? Yſ. No, Madame. . 
Conv, That's not vvell, Attend him in. Exit Yh. 
The laſt houre of his promiſe now runne vut 
And hee breake, ſome brack in the frame of nature 
That forceth his breach, ; 


Emer Vſher and « Aumal, 


eAum. Save your Ladiſhip. 
Coun, All welcome, Come you from my worthy ſeruant ? 
eAum, I, Madame, and conferre {uch newes from him, 
Conn, Such newes ? vyhat newes? 
eAum, Newes that wiſh ſome other had had the charge of. 
{oun, O vvhat charge ? vvhatnewes ? 
eAum. Your Ladiſhip mult vſe ſome patience - 
Or elſe I cannotdoe him that delire, 
He vrg'd vvith ſuch affeion to your Graces, 
{onn. Doc it; for heauens loue doe it, if you ſerue 
His kinde delires, I vvill haue patience. 
Is heein health? eAwm. Heis, 
Cont, Why, that's the ground 
Of all the good eſtate wee hold in earth; 
All our il] built ypon that, is no more 
Then wee may beare, and ſhould expreſleit all. 
Anuwm. Madame, tis onely this; his libertie, 
Conn, His libertic| Without thathealthis nothings 
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Viny livel, but toaske in doubr of thar, 
Is that bereit him? Aum, You'll againe preuent me, 
Cu, No more, I lwcarc, I nut neare, and conctiier 
Come all my milerie, lie bold though I burſt, 
+ Z4% Then wadarie, thus it fares; he was enuited 

By vvay bfnora Ir to [11:11 to take view 
Of alithe Powers hisbrothcr Baligny 
Hath i his goucrnment;vvhich rang'd in battailes, 
Matlilargd, Lieutenant tv the Gyucruour, 
Having rcc1u'd ftrickt Letters from the King, 

To trains wo to the muiters, and betrav him, 

To tlic vpprile, WI: CU, with Ciaion in cl: lefe, 

Aad otiier Captaines (all tne! 2014 Put hard 

By is tncredible vatour for tis {vzpc) 

They haplefly and guiltietiy prriorm 'd, 
And to Baſlile hee's now led priloncr, 

Co:m, What change is 12re ? how are my hopes preuented ? 
O my moſt faithfuil ſ-ruant; thou betraid ? 
Will Kings make treaſon Jawfull *Is Societie 
(10 keep which onely Kings vvere firit ordain'd) 
Lelle broke in break 12 aithtwixt friend and (ricnd ; 
Then twixtthe King and Subic& ? let them feare, 
Kings Prelidents in licence lacke no danger, 
Kings are compar'd to Gods, and [houldbe lizethem, 
Full inallrighe, in nought {upcrfiuous; 
Nor nothing [training palt right, for their rights; 
Raignz iultly , and raigueſafely, Policic 
{s but a Guard corrapted, and a way 
Ventcr'din Delarts, vvithout gui.le or path, 
Kings puniih SubicRs errors vyiththeir owne. 
Kings arclixe Archers, and their Subiets, ſhafts: 
For as when Archers let their arrowes fly, 
They call tothem, and bid them five or fall, 
As if twere in the free power of the ſhaft 

To flye orfall, vyvhenonely tis the ſtrength, 
Straight hooting,compatle given it by > Archer, 
T at makes it hitor mille; and doing eyther, 
Hee's to be prais'd or- blanr d, and notthe ſhaft: 
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The Revenge of Buſſy D' Ambots, 
So Kings to SubieRts crying, doe, doe not thisz 
Mult tothein by their owne examples [trength, 
T he (traightnetle of theiraRts, and equall compalle, 
Giue Subiects power t'obey them in the like; 
Not ſhoote them forth with faultic ayme and ſtrength, 
And lay the faultin them for flying amille, 
Am, But for your ſeruant,I dare ſweare him guiltlelle, 
Cont, Hee would not for his Kingdome traitor bez 
His Lawes arc notſo trueto him, as he, 
O knew I how to free him, by way forc'd 
T hrough all their armie, I would flye, and doe it : 
And had I,of my courage and reſolue, - 
But tenne ſuch more, they ſhould not all retaine him; 
But I will never dic, before I giue 
Mallard an hundred {laſhes with a ſword, 
Cinalon an hundred breaches with a Piltoll. 
They could not all haue taken Clermont D'Ambois, 
Without their treacherie; he had boughthis bands out 
With their {Jauc blouds : but he wascredulous; 
Hee would belecue, lince he would be beleeu'd; 
Your nobleſt natures are molt credulous, 
Who giues no truſt, all trult is apt to breake; 
Hate like hell mouth, who thinke not what they ſpeake. 
Aum, Well, Madame, I mult tender my attendance 
On him againe. Will't pleaſe you to returne 
No ſeruice to him by me 2? 
Count, Fetch me {traight 
My little Cabinet. [ Ex eAncil.] Tis little tell him, 
And much too little for his matchletle loue : 
But as in him the worths of many men 
Arecloſe contracted; [ /nty, Ancil.] (o in this are Iewels 
Worth many Cabinets, Here, with this (good (ir) 
Commend my kindeſt (eruice to my ſcruant, 
Thanke him, with all my comforts; and, in them 
With all my life for them : all ſent from him 
-n his remembrance of mce, and true loue : 
And looke youtell him,tell him how 1lye She kneeles downe 


Proſtrate at fect of his accurſt misfortune, at hi feetes = 
Pouring 
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Pouring my tearcs out, which ſhall cuer fall, 
Till 1 haue pour'd for him out eyes and all. 
Aur. O Madame, this will kill him : comfort you 
With full atlurance of his quicke acquitall; 
Be not (o pallionate : riſe, ceale your teares, 
Conn, Then mult my life ceaſe. Teares areall the venx 
My life hath toſcape death : Teares pleale me better, 
Then all lifes comforts, being the naturall ſeede 
Of heartic forrow, As a tree fruit beares, Hee raiſes ber, and 
So doth an vndillembled ſorrow, teares. /eaaes her our. Exe, 
/ />. This might haue beene betore,and fau'd much charge, 
Exit, 
Emer Henry, Guile, Baltgry, Eſþ, Sosſſon, 
Pericor with pen, mck:, and paper. 
Guie, Now lir, I hope youre much abus'd Eyes foe 
In my word for my Clermont, what a villaine 
Hee wastbat whiſper'd in your tcalous care 
His owne blacke treaſon in ſugg:{ting Clermonts : 
Colour'd wich nothing but being great with mee, 
Stgne then this writ for his delineric, | 
Your hand was never vrg'd with worthier boldneſſe :_ 
Cone, pray lir, ligne it : v hy ſhould Kings be praid 
To acts of [uitice ?tis a reuerence 
Makes them delpis'd, arid ſhowes they lticke and tyre 
In whattheir free powers ſhould be hot as fire. 
tiew. Well, take your will lar, Ile haue:mine ere long, 
But wherein is this Clermont ſuch a rare one ? 
G+:/:, In his molt gentle, and vnwearied minde, 
Rightly ro vertue fram'd; in very nature; 
In his moſt frme incxorable ſpirit, 
To be remou'd from any thing hee chuſeth 
For worthinelle; or beare the left perſwalion 
To whatis baſ*,or fieteth not his obiec; 
In his contempt of riches and of greatnetle; 
In {timation of th'Idolatrous vulgar; 
H's (corne of all things feruile and ignoble, 
Though they could gaine him neuer ſuch aduancement; 
His liberall kinde of ſpeaking what is truth, 
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[n ſpight of temporiling; the great riſing, 
and learning of his ſoule, ſo much themore 
Againl(t ill fortune, as ſhee ſer her ſclfe 
Sharpe againlt him, or would preſent moſt hard, 
To ſhunne the malice of her deadlieſt charge; 
His dete(tation of his ſpeciall friends, 
When he perceiu'd their tyrannous will to doe, : 
Or their abie&ion baſely to luſtaine 
Any injuſtice that they could reuenge; 
The flexibilitic of his molt anger, 
Euen inthe maine carcere and fury of it, 
When any obicof deſertfull pittie 
Offers it ſelfe ro him; his {.veet diſpoſure 
As much abhorring to behold, as doe 
Any vnnaturall and bloudy action; 
His iufl contempt of leſters, Paralites, 
Seruile ob{cruers, and polluted tongues : 
In ſhe *, this Senecall man is found in him, 
Hee may with heauens immorrall powers compare, 
11rhe day and fortune equall are, 
| ..re or foule, what euer chance can fall, 
Fiz... bualſelfe, hee (till is oneto all. 
Hen.Showes he to othersthus ? Omzwes, To all that know him. 

Hes, And apprehend I this man for a traitor ? 

Gui/e, Thele are your Macheuilian Villaines, 

Your baſtard Teucers, that their miſchicfes done, 
Runne to your (hield for ſhelter : Cauculles, 

That cut their too large murtherous theueries, 

'To their dens length (till : woe beto that Nate 
Where treacherie guards, and ruine makes men great. 

Hen, Goe, take my Letters for him, and releaſe him, 
Om, Thankes to your Highneſle,cver live your Highnefſe. Zeng, 
Bal. Better a man were buried quicke, then liue 

A propertie for ſtate, and ſpoile, tothrive, Fx, 


Enter Clermont, Mail. (hal. with Souldierss 


Aa, Wee ioy you take a chancel ill, ſo well. 
\Cler, Who euer ſaw me differ in acc eptance 
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The Reuenge of Buſſy D' Ambois. 
Of eyther fortune 2? 
Chal. What, loue bad, like good ? 
 Howſhould one learne that ? 
Cler, To loue nothing outward, 
Or not within our owne powers to command; 
Andlo being fure of eucry thing we loue, 
Who caics to loſethe reſt: if any man 
Would neyther liue nor dyc'in his free choife, 
But as hee fees necellitie will haue it, 
(Which if hee would reliſt, hee {triues in vaine) 
\Vhat can come necre him, that hee youth not well. 
And if in wor{t cuents, his will be done; 
How canthe belt be better ? all is one, 
17ail. Me thinkes tis prettie, 
Cler, Putno difference 
If you haue this, or notthis; but as children 
Playing at coires, cuer regard their game, 
And care not for their coites; fo let a man 
The things themſclues that touch him not eſteeme, 
But his free power in well difpoling them, 
Chal. Prettie from toyes, 
Cler. Me thinkesthis double dilticke \, 
Seemes prettily too, to [tay ſuperfluous Jongings : 
Notto haue want, what riches doth excecde ? 
Not to be ſubieR, what ſuperiour thing ? 
He that to noughtalpires, doth nothing neede; 
Who breakes no Law is ſubic& to no King. 
tail, This goes to mine care well I promiſe you, 
Chal, O, but tis paſſing hard to [tay one thus. 
{ ter, Tis ſozrancke cuſtome raps menſo beyondit, 
Andas tis hard, ſo well mens dores to barre 
To keepethe cat out, and th'adulterer; , 
So tis as hard to curbe affeions lo, 
Wee let in nought to make them ouer-flow. 
Andas of Homers verſes, many Critickes 
Onthole (tand, of which times old moth hath caten, 
The fir(t or laft feete, and the perfeR parts, 
of his vamatched Pocmeſinke bencath, A 
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With vpright gaſping, and floath dull as death : 
So the vnprobirable things of life, 
And thoſe we cannot compatle, we affect; 
All that doth profit, and wee haue, negleR, 
Like couctous, and baſely getting men, | 
That gathering much, vie neuer vyhat they keepe; 
But for the lealt they looſe, extreamely vveepe, 
e ai, T his prettic talking and our horles walking 
Downethis (tcepe hill, ſpends time with equall profit, 
Cler, Tis well beltow'd on ye, meate and men licke 
Agrcelike this,and you;and yet cuen this 
Is th'cnd of all skill, power, wealth, all that is. 
{bal.1 long to heare iir, how your Miltreſls takes this, 


Enter e Aumal with a { abmet, 


4ail, Wee (cone ſhall know it : ſee Aumall return'd, 
eAum. Fale to your bands lr. 
Cl:r, Welcome worthy friend. | 
Chal. How tooke his noble{t Miſtreſle your ſad meſſage? 
Aum. As greatrich men take ſodaine pouertic, 
I never witnels'd a more noble loue, 
Nor amore ruthfull ſorrow : I well wiſhr 
Some other had beene maſter of my meſſage» 
Hari. are happy lr, indll things, but this one, 
Of your vnhappy apprehcnlion. | 
{ ler, This 18s to mee, compar'd with her much mone, 
As one teare is to her whole paſſion, 
eAum, Sir, ſhee commends her kindeſt ſeruice to you, 
And this rich Cabinet, 
Chal, O happy man. 
This may enough hold to redeeme your bands, 
Cler, Theſe clouds I doubt not,will be ſoone blowne ouer. 


Enter Baiizny with his diſcharge : Rencl, and others, 


eAum, Your hope isiuſt and happy,lec ir both 
In both the looks of thele, 
Bal, Here'sa diſcharge 

For this your priſoner, my good Lord Licutcnant- 
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The Renenge of Buſſy D Ambais. 
Atail Alas, ſir, I vſurpethart ſtile enforc't, 
And hope you know it was not my aſpiring. 
Bal, Well lir, my wrong aſpir'd paſt all mens hopes. 
/1azl. 1 forrow for it ltr. 
Rev, You lee lir there 
Your priſoners diſcharge autenticall, 
azl, Itis lir, andI yeeldit him with gladnefle. 
Bal.Brorher,l brought you downe to much good purpole. 
Cler, Repcatenotthatlir : the amends makes all : 
Ren. Ilioy in it, my belt and worthielt friend, 
C y haue a princely fautor of the Guile. 
Bal. 1 thinke I did my partto. 
R en. Well, (ir; all 
Is inthe iflue vvell : and (vvorthiclt Friend) 
Here's from your friend the Guiſe; here from the Countcile, 
Your Brothers Miſtreſle, the contents vvhereof 
I know, and muſt prepare you now to pleaſe 
Th'vnreſted (pirit of your' ſlaughtered brother, 
[t it be true, as you imagin'donce, 
His apparition ſhow'd it; the complot 
Is now laid (ure betwixt vs; therefore haſte 
Both to your great friend (vyho hath ſome vſe vyaightic 
For your repaire to him) and to the Countelle, 
Whoſelatisfation is no lefſermportant. 
Cler, I leeall, and vvill haſlteas it importeth. 
And good friend, lince I mult delay a little 
My witht attendance on my noble(t Miſtretle, 
Excuſe me to her, with returne of this, 
And cndlctle proteſtation of my ſeruice; 
And now become as glad a meſſenger, 
As you vvere late a vvofull, 
em. Happy change, 
{ cuer vvill ſalute thee with my ſeruice, Exit, 
Bal. Yet more newes Brother; the late ieſting Monſicur 
Makes now your Brothers dying prophelic equall 
Atall parts, being deadas he prelag'd. 
Ren, Heauen ſhield the Guile from ſeconding that truth, 
With what he likewiſe prophelicd gn him. " 
Ye Cler, 


The Reuenye of Buſſy D' Ambois. 
Cley. It hath enough, twas grac'd with truth in one, 
To'th other falſhood and confulion, 


Leadeto'th Court fir. 
Bal. You lleleadeno more, 
It was to ominous and foule before, Exemnt. 


Fins Actus quarti. 
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eAſcenatt /mbra Buſſr, 


Vmb P from the Chaos of eternall night, 
(To vvhich thewhole digeſtion of the world 
Is now returning) once more I aſcend, 
And bt«c the cold dampe of this piercing ayre. 
To vrec the iultice, whole almightie word 
Mealures the bloudy acts of impious men, 
With equall pennance, who in th'a& it (ele 
Includes th'infliion, which likechained ſhot 
Batter together (ti]];though (as the thunder 
Seemes, by mens duller hearing then their light, 
To breakea great time after lightning forth, 
Yet both at one time tearethe labouring cloud,) 
So men thinke pennance of their1ls is (low, 
Though th'ill and pennance {Hill cogether goe, 
Reforme yee ignorant men, your manletle liucs 
. Whole lawes yee thinke are nothing but yous lults, 
When leauing but for ſuppolition ſake, 
T he body of tclicitie ( Religion ) 
Set in the mid(t of Chriſtendome, and her head 
Cleftto her boſome; one halfe one vvay lwaying 
Arvtherth'other: all the Chriſtian world 
And all her lawes, vvhole obſeruation, 
Stands vpon faith, aboue the power of reaſon t 
Leaving (I fay) all theſe, this might ſuffice, 


To fray yecfrom your vicious lwindgein ill, 
And 
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And (ct you more on fire to doe more good: 
That {ince the vvorld (as vyhich of you denies) 

Stands by proportion, all may thegce conclude, 

That all the ioynts and nerues ſultaining nuture, 

As well way breake, and yetthe vyorld abic, 

As any one good vnrewarded die, 

3; airy ONE 11] (cape his penaltic, The Ghoſt ands cleſe. 


Enter Guaiſe, Clermont, 


G*4. Thus(friend)thou ſceſt how all good men would thriuc, 
Did notche good thou proimpt'{t mewith preuent, 
Theieaious il] purſuing them in others, 
But now thy dangers are diſpatcit, note mine? 

Halt cou not heard of that admired voyce, 
T hat arthe Barricadoes [na to mee, 
(No perſon fcene)Let's leade (my Lord)toReimes ? 
Cer. Nor could you learne the perion ? 
Guiſr, By no meancs. 
Cer, Twas but your fancic then a waking dreame: 
_ Forasin lleepe,which bindes both cth'outward ſcales, 
And the (cnfe common to; th imagining power 
(Stird vp by formes hid in the memories ſtore, 
Or by the vapours of o'er-flowing humours 
In bodies full and foule; and mixt vvith ſpirits,) 
Faines many (trange, miraculous images, 
In which act, it ſopainfully applyes 
[t {clfe to thoſe formes, that the common ſenſe 
{r 2aQtuates with his motion; and thereby 
Toole fictions true leeme, and haue reall at: 
So,inthe {trength of our conceits, awake, 
The caule alike, doth of like h@tions make. 

Guiſe, Bewhatitvvill,twas a prelage of ſomething 
Waightie and ſecret, vvhich th'aduertiſements 
I haue recciu'd fromall parts, both vvithout, 

' Andin this Kingdome, as from Rome and Spainc 
Soccaine and Sauoye, giues me caulc to thinke, 
All vvriting that our plots Cataſtrophe, 


For propagation of the Catholique caule, witl 
a . b 
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Will bloudy proue, dilloluing all our countailes: 
Cler. Retyre then from them all. 
Guiſe, 1 mult not doe(ſo. 

The Arch-Biſhop of Lyons tels mie plaine 

[ ſhall be (aid thento abandon France 

Info important an occafion : 

And that mine enemies (their profit making 

Of my faintabſence) ſoone would lct that fall, 

That all my paines did to this height exhale, 

Cer, Let all fall that wouldrile vnlawfully : 

Make notyour forward (pirit in vertues right, 

A property for vice, by thruſting on 

Further then all your powers can fetch you oft, 
It is enough, your will is infinite 

To all things vertuous and religious, 

Which within limits kept, may without danger, 
Letvertue ſome good from your Graces gather, 
Auarice of all is euer nothings father. 

I'mb, Danger (rhe ſpurre of all great mindes) is euer 
The curbe tv your tame ſpirits; you reſpe& not 
(Wichall your holineſle of life and learning) 

More then the preſent, like illiterate vulgars, 
Your minde (you fay ) kept in your fleſhes bounds, 
Showes that mans will mult ruF'd be by his power : 
When {by true doCtrine) you are taught to liue 
Rather without the body, then within; 
Andratherto your God (till then your ſelfe : 
To liue to him, is to doe all things fitting 
His Image, in which, like himſelfe we liue; 
To be his Image, is todoethoſethings, 
That make vs deathleſſe, which by death is onely; 
Doing thoſe deedesthat fit eternitie, 
Andthole decdes are the perfeQing that Juſtice, 
That makes the world laſt, which proportion is 
Of puniſhment and wreake for euery wrong, 
As well as for righta reward as ſtrong: 
Away then, vie the meanes thou haſtto right 
The wrongI ſufter'd, What corrupted Law 

I | 
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Leaues vnperform'd in Kings, doc thou ſupply, 
And be aboue them all in dignitite, Ex. 
Gei/e, Why ſtand'lt thoy (till thus,and applycſt thine eares, 
And eyes to nothing # 
Cler, Saw.you nothing here ? 
Gaiſe, Thou dream'(t, awake now;what was hereto ſee? 
Cler, My Brothers (pirir, vrging his revenge. 
Gaife, Thy Brothers ſpirit | pray thee mocke me not. 
Cler, No, by my loue and (cruice, | 
Gmui/e, Would he rife, 
And not be thundring threates againſt the Guile ? 
Cl:r. You make amends for enmitie to him, 
\With tenne parts more loue,and deſert of mee; 
Andas you make your hate to him, no let 
Of any loue tomec;no more beares hee 
(Since you to me lupply it) hate to you, 
Which reaſon and which Iultice is perform'd 
In Spirits tenne parts morethen fleſhy men, 
To whole fore-lights our ats and thoughts lic open : 
And therefore lince hee law the treacherie 
Late praQtis'd by my brother Baligny, 
Hee would not honor his hand with the juſtice 
{As hee eſteemes it) of his blouds reuenge, 
To which my Silterneedes would haue him ſworne, 
Before'ſhe would conſent to marry him. 
Gu;/e., O-Baligny, who would belecue there were 
A man, that(onely {ince his lookes are rais'd 
V pwards, and haue but ſacred hcauen in light) 
Could bearc a minde ſo morethen diuclliſh ? 
As for the painted glory of the countenance, 
Flitting in Kings, doth good fornought eltecme, 
And the more il] hee does, the better {ceme. 
__ Cer, Wee ealily may beleeucit, lincewe lee 
in this worlds practiſe few men better be. 
[uſtice to live doth nought but Iuſtice necde, 
But Pclicie mult till on miſchicfe feede. 
Votruth forall his ends, truths name doth ſue in; 
None lafely liue, but thoſe that Rudy ruine. 
A 
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A good man happy,is a common good; 
11 men aduanc'd liueof the common bloud, 
Guiſe. Butthis thy brothers ſpirit ſtartles mee, 
Theſeſpiritsleld or neuer hanting men, 
But ſome miſhap enſues. ; 
(er. Enſue what can: 
Tyrants may kill, but neuer hurt a man; 
All co his good makes, ſpight of death and hell. 


Enter e Aumall. 


efum, All thedelert of good, renowne your Highneſle. 
Guiſe, Welcome Aumall, 
Cler, My good friend, friendly welcome. 
How tooke my noblelt miſtre(le the chang'd newes ? 
eAum, It came too late (ir, for thoſe loutlielt eyes 
(Through which a foule look'tlo divinely louing, 
Teares nothing vttering her diſtreſle enough) 
She wept quite out, and like two falling Starres 
Their dearell ſights quite vaniſht with her teares. 
Cler. Ail good forbid it. 
Gmiſe, What cuecnts are theſe ? 
Cler, All muſt be borne my Lord: and yet rhis chance 
Would willingly enforce a man to caſt off 
All power to bearewith comfort, lince h&e ſees 
In this, our comforts made our miſcries. 
Guiſe, How ſtrangely thou art lou'd of both the ſexes; 
Yet thou lou'(t neyther, but the good of both. 
Cler. In loue of women, my afte&ion firſt 
Takes fireout of the fraile parts of my bloud; 
Which till I haue enioy'd, is paſſionate, 
Like other lovers: but fruition paſt, 
I then loue outof iudgement; the deſert 
Of herl love, ſtil] ſticking in my heart, 
Though thedelire, and the delight be gone, 
Which muſt chance till, ſince the compariſon 
Madevpon tryall twixt what reaſon loues, 
And what affe&ion, makes in mee the belt 
Euer preferd; what moſt loue, valuing leſt, 


Guiſe, 
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Gui/e, Thy loue being iudgement then, and of the minde, 
Marry thy worthielt miſtrefſenow being blinde. 
Cler, If therewere loueinmariage fol would; 
But I denie that any man doth louc, 
Atc&ing vviues, maides, widowes,any women : 
For neither Flycs loue milke, although they drowne 
In grey (earch thereof; nor doth the Bee 
Loue honey, though the labour of her life 
£ {pent in gathering itznor thoſethat fat 
Or bea{ts. or fowles, doe any thing therein 
Fourany loue: toras when onely nature 
Moucs ren to meate, as farrc as her powerrules, 
Shee doth it with a temperate appetite, 
The too nuuch men deuoure, abhorring nature; 
And in our molt health, is our molt diſcaſc : 
So, when humanitie rules men and yyomen, 
Tis for ſoctetie confinde in reaſon. 
But what excites the beds delire in bloud, 
By no meanes iuſtly can be conſtrued loue; 
For when loue kindles any knowing [pirit, 
It endsin vertue and effefts divine; 
Andis in friend{hip chalte, and maſculine. 
Gui/e, Thou ſhalt my Miſtreſle be; me thinkes my bloud 
Istaken vp to ail loge vvith thy vertues. 
And howlſocuer other men delpilc 
Thele Paradoxes (trange, and too precile, 
Since they hold on the right way of our reaſon, 
I couldatrend them ever, Come, away; 
Pertormethy brothers thus importun'd wreake; 
AndI will ſee what great atfaires the King 
Hath to employ my counſell, which heſcemes 
Much to delire, and more and more elteemes. Ex, 


Enter Henry, Baliony, with ixe of the guard, 


Hen, Saw you his ſawcie forcing of my hand 
To D'Ambois freedome ? 

Zal, Saw, andthrough mine eyes 
| Letiureintomy heart, that burn'd to beare 
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An inſolence lo Giantly auſtere, 

Hen, The more Kings beare at Subie&s hands, the more 
Their lingring Iuſtice gathers; that reſembles 
The waightie, and the goodly-bodicd Eagle, 

W ho (being on earth) betore her ſhady wings 

Can raiſe her into ayre, a mightie way 

Cloſeby the ground ſhe runnes; but being aloft, 
All ſhee commands, ſhe flyes at; and the more 
Dcath in hcr Seres beares, the more time ſhee ſtayes 
Her chundry (toope from that on which ſhee preyes. 

Bal. You mult be then morelſecret in the waight 
Of theſe your ſhadie counſels, who will elſe 
Beare (where ſuch ſparkes fiyeas the Guife and D'Ambois) 
Pouder about them. Countels (as your cntrailes) 
Should be vnpierlt and found kept; for not thoſe, 

W hom you difcouer, you neglect; but ope 
A ruinous patlage to your owne beit hope, 

Hen, Weehaue Spies {ct on vs, as we on others; 
And therefore they that ſerue vs mult excule vs, 

If what wee molt hold in our hearts, take winde, 
Deceit hath eyes that ſeeinto the minde, 
But this plot ſhall be quicker then their twinckling, 
On whoſelids Fate, with her dead waight ſhall lie, 
And Confidence that lightens ere ſhe die. 
Friends of my Guard, as yece gauec othe to be 
Trueto your Souzraigne, keepe it manfully: 
Your eyes haue witneſt oft th Ambition 
That neuer made accetle to mein Guile 
But Treaſon euer ſparkled in his eyes : 
Whichit you tree vs of, our ſafetic ſhall 
Younot our SubieRs, but our Patrons call. 

Omnnes. Qur duties binde vs, hee is now but dead. 

#ica, Wee truſt init, andthanke ye, Baligny, 

Goec lodge their ambuſh, and thou God that art 
Fautor of Princ:s, thunder from the skies, 
Beneath his hill of pridethis Gyant Guile,  Exennt. 


I 3 Enter 
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Enter Tamyra with a Letter, Charlotte in mans attire, 


Tam, I [ee y are Servant, lir, to my deare liſter, 
The Lady of her {ou'd Baligny. | 

Char, Madame 1 am bound to her vertuous bounties, 
For that life which I offer in her vertuous ſeruice, 
Tothereuenge of her renowned brother. 

Tam, Shewritcs to mee as much, and much delires, 
That you way be the man, whole ſpirit ſhee knowes 
Will cut ſhort off theſe long and dull delayes, 

Hitherto bribing the eternall Juſtice: 

Which I beleeue, lince her ynmatched ſpirit 

Can iudge of (pirits, that haue herſulphurein them; 

But ] mult tell you, that I make no duubt, 

Her liuing brother will reuenge her dead, 

On whoin the dead impos'd thetaske, and hee, 

I know, will come tettefitinſtantly. 
Char, They are but words in him; beleeuethem nor. 
Tam, Scc; this is the vault, where he mult enter : 


\\here now I thinke heeis, 


Enicr Renel ai the vault, with the Connteſſe beens blinds, 


D 


Ren, Godlaue you Lady. 
\Vhat Gentleman is this, with whom you truſt 
The deadly waightic ſecret of this houre ? 
7am. Onethat yourſelfe will ſay, I well may trult. 
ſer, Thencome vp Madame. He helps the { ounteſſe vp, 
<ce here honour d Lady, 
A Countetle that in loues miſhap doth equall 
Atall parts, your wrong d ſeife;and is themiltrelle 
Of your ſlaine ſeruants brother; in whole loue 
For his late treachrous apprehenſion, 
Shewept her faire eyes from her Iuory browes, 
And would haue wept her ſoule out, had notI 
Promilt to bring her to this mortall quarric, 
That by her loſt eyes for her (eruants loue, 
She might coniure him from this ſterne attenypr, 


fn which, (by a moſt ominous dreame ſhee had) 6 
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Shee knowes his death fixt, and that neuer more 
Out of this place the Sunne ſhall ſee him liue. 

Char, I am prouided then to take his place, 
And vndertaking on me. 

Ren, Youlir, why ? 

Char, SinceI am qo "8 dio by my miſtreſle, 
Hts mournfull ſiſter, 

Tam, Sceeher Letter (ir, Hee reaadcs, 
Good Madame, I ruc your fate, more thef mine, 
And know not how to order theſe affaires, 

They ſtand on ſuch occurrents. 
Ren, This indeede, 
I know to be your Lady miſtretſe hand, 
And know belides, his brother will, and muſt 
Indure no handin this reuenge but his. 


Entey Vmbr, Buſſy, 

Umb, Away, diſpute no more; get vp, and lee, 
Clermont mult auchthor this iult Tragedie. 

Conn. Who's that? Ren, The(piritof Bully, 

Tam, O my ſcruant ! Ict vs embrace. 

Umb, Forbcare, The ayre, in which 
My figures likneſle is impreſt, will blaſt, 
Let my reuenge for all loues ſatisfie, 
In vvhich (dame) fearenot, Clermont ſhall not dye : 
No word diſpute more, vp, andſceth'euent, Exennt Laayer, 
Make the Guard ſureRenel; and then the doores 
Command to make faſt, when the Earle isin. Exit Ren, 
The blacke ſoft-footed houre is now on wing, 
Which for my iuſt wreake, Ghoſts ſhall celebrate, 
With dances dire, andof infernall ſtate. Exit. 


Enter Gu:ſe, 
Guiſe, Who fayes that death is naturall, vyvhen nature 
Is with the onely hols of it, diſmaid ? 
[ haue had Lotteriesfet vp for my death, 
AndI have drawne beneath my trencherone, 
Knit in my hand-kerchiefe another lor, 


The word Ibcin 93 Y arcadead man if you center, 
And 
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And theſe words, this imperfect bloud and fleſh, 
Shrincke at in {pight of me; their ſolid(t pare 
Melting like ſnow within mee, with colde fire : 

I hate my lelfe, that ſeeking to rule Kings, 

I cannot curbe my flaue, Would any lpirit 

F:ee, manly, Princely, wiſh to live to be 
Commanded by this matle of [laueric, 


Since Realon, Iludgement, Relolution, 


Aid ſcorne of what we feare, will yeeld to feare ? 
While this ſame lincke of (en(ualitie ſwels, 

Who would live linking init ? and not ſpring 

Vp to the Starres, and leaue this carrion here, 

For Wolfes, and Vultures, and for Dogges to teare ? 
O Clermont D'Ambois, wert thou here to chide 


This ſoftnetſefrom my fcſh, tarre as my reaſon, 
. Farre as myrcſolution, not to (tirre 


One foote out of the way, for death and hell. 
Le: my falſe manby falſhood pcrith here, 
There'sno way elle to ſet iny true man clecre. 


Emuer Meſſenger, 


Aeſſ. The King deſires your Grace to come to Council, 
Gr1ſe, I come. It cannot be: hee will not dare 

Torouch me with a treacherieſo prophane, 

Would Clermont now were here, to try how hee 

Would lay about him, if this plot ſhould be ; 

Herewould betoſling ſoules into the skie. 

Whoeuer knew bloud fau'd by treacherie ? 

Well, I muſt on, and will; what ſhouldI feare? 

Not againſt two, Alcides ? againſt two 

And Hercules to friend, the Guiſe will goe. 


He takes wp the Arras, aud the Guard enters vpor bi : 
hee drawes, 


Gniſe, Holde murtherers, T hey firike bins downe. 


So then, this is confidence T he king comes 
In greatnes,notin goodnes:wher isthe king? <#1 fight with Ef, 
Let hing appeaxe to iuſtific his deede, CS. __ 


: 
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| In ſight of my betrai'd wounds; ere my foule 
Take her flight through them, and my tongue hath ſtrength 
To vrge his tyrannie. 
Hen, Scelir, I any'come 
To iultifie it before men, and God, 
Who knowes with what wounds in my heart for woe 
Of your fo wounded faith, I made theſe wounds, 
Forc'tto it by an inſolence of force 
To ltirrea ſtone, nor is a rocke oppos'd 
To all the billowes of the churliſh ſea, 
More beate, and caten with them, then was ! 
With your ambitious mad Idolatric; 
And this bloudI ſhed, is to ſaue the bloud 
Of many thouſands. 
Gui/c, That's your white pretext, 
But you will inde one drop of bloud ſhed lawlelle, 
Will be the fountaine to e purple ſea : 
The preſent [uſt, and ſhift made for Kings liues 
Againſt the pure forme, and iuſt power of Law, : 
Will thriue like ſhifters purchaſes; there hangs 
A blacke Starrein the skies, to which the Sunne 
Giues yet nolight, will raine a poylon'd ſhower 
Into yourentrailes, that will make you fecle 
How little ſafetielies in treachcrous (teele, 
Hew, Well (ir, Ile beare it; y'naue a Brother to, 
Burſts with like threates, the skarlet Cardinall : 
Seeke, and lay hands on him; and takethis hence, 
Their blouds, for all you, on my conſcience. Ex. 
Gut/e, Soliir,your full ſwindge take;zmine,death hath curb'd. 
Clermont, farewe!l : O did(t thou lee but: this : 
But it is betrer, ſee by this the Ice 
Broke to thine owne bloud, which thou wilt deſpiſe, 
When thou hear'lt mine ſhed, Is thereno friend here 
Will bearemy loueto him? e:m.1 will, my Lord, 
G«iſe, Thankes with my laſt breath: recommend me then 
To the mult worthy of the race of men, Dyes. Eveanr. 


Enter Moniſ, and Tamyra. 
Int, Who have you let into my houſe ? Tam, I,none. 
K CMont, 
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Ment, Tis falſe, 1 auourthe rancke bloud of foes 
In cucry corner. 
Tan, That you may doe well, 
Itis thebloud you lately ſhed, you [me!], 
Atom, Sdeaththe vault opes, T he emlfe opens, 
Tam, What vault ? hold your lword, Clizzmont alcendr, 
Cler, No,let him vſe it. cnt, Treaſon, inurther,murther, 
Cler, Exclaimenottis Invaine, and baie in you, 
Being one, to onely one, 4Zont, O bloudy itrumpet | 
Cler, With what bloud charge you her ? it may be mine 
As well as yours; thcre ſhall not any elle 
Enter or touch you: I conferre no guards, 
Nor imitate the murtherous courle you rooke: 
But lingie here, will haue my former challenge, 
Now anſ{wer'd lingle, nut a minute more 
My brothers bloud thall ſtay for his reuenge, 
If I canadt it; if not, mine ſhall adde 
A doubleconquelt to you, that alone 
Put it to fortune now, and vie no 0ds, 
Stormenot, nor beate your ſelfc thus gainſt thedores, 
Liketo a ſauage vermine in a trap : 
All dores arc lure made, and you cannot ſcape, 
But by your valour, «oz, No, no, come and kill mes, 
{ ter, It you will die ſo like a bealt, you ſhall, 
But when the ſpirit of a man may faue you, 
Doc not lo ſhame man, and a Noble man. 
Afont, 1 doe not ſhow this baſenelle, that I feare thee, 
Butto preuent and ſhame thy victory, 
Which of one baſe is bale, and ſolle die, Cler. Here then, 
Aon Stay,hold,onethoughtFath harden'd me, He ſtarts vp, 
And ſinceI mult attord thee victorie, 
e ſhall be great and brauc, if one requeſt 
Thou wilt admit mee. Cir. What's that ? 
Mont. Giue me leauc 
Tofetchand vic the (word thy Brother gauemee 
When hewas brauely giuing vp his life. 
Cler, No, Ile not fight againlt my brothers ſword, 
Not that I fcare it, but lince tis a tricke, 


For | 
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For you to ſhow your backe, 
Aont, By all truth, no : 
Take but my honourable othe, I will not, 
Cler, Your honourable othe, plaine truthno place has 
Where othes are honourable, 
Tam. Truſt not his othe. 
Hee will lie like a Lapwing, when fhee flyes 
Farre from her ſought nel, (till here tis ſhee cryes, 
ont, Out on thee damme of Diuels, I will quite 
Dil2race thy braues conquelt,die,nothghe, Lyes downe, 
Tam, Qut on my fortune to wed ſuch an abie, 
Now is the peoples voyce, thevoyce of God; 
Hee that to wound a vvoman vants lo much, 
(As hee did mee) a man dares neuer rouch, 


(ler, Reuenge your wounds now madame, I religne hin 


Vp to your full vvill, lince hee will not fight. 
Firſt you ſhall torture him (as heedid you, 
And [uſtice wils) and then pay I my vow. 
Flere, takethis Ponyard, 
ont, Sinke Earth, open Heauen, 
Andlet fall yengeance. 
Tam. Come lir, good (ir hold him, 
ont, O ſhame of women, whither art thou fled ! 
Cler. Why (good my Lord) is it a greater ſhame 
For herthen you ? come, I will bethe bands 
You vs'd to her, prophaning her faire hands. 
Mont, Nolir, He hight now, and thetcrror be 
Ofall you Champions toſuch as ſhee. 
I did butthus farre dally : now obſcrue, 
Oall you aking fore-heads that haue rob'd, 
Your hands of weapons, and your hearts of valour, 
Ioyne in mee all yourrages, and rebutters, | 
And into duſt ram this ſame race of Furies, 
In this one relicke of the Ambois gall, 
In his one purple (oule ſhed, drowne it. all, Fight. 


ont, Now giueme breath a while. Cler,Recciveitfreely. 


1ont, Whatthinke ya this now ? 
Cler, It is very noble, 
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Had it be:ne free{atleaſt ) and of your (elfe, | 
And thus wee (ee (where vaiour molt doth vant) f 
What tis to make a coward valiant. 

Mont, Now I thall grace your conqueſt, 

Cler. That you ſhall. font. If you obtaine it, 

Cler, True lir,tis in fortune. 

eAlonr. If you were not a D*Ambois, I would ſcarce 
Change liues with you, I fecle ſo great a change 
In my tall ſpirits breath'd, I thinke, with the breath 
AD'Ambois breathes here, and necellitie 
(With whoſe point now nricxt on, and fo, vyhoſe helpe 
My hands may challenge, that doth all menconquer, 
If (hee except not you, of all men one]y) 
May change thecale here, 

Cler, True as you arechang'd, 
Her power in me vrg'd, makes y another man, 
T hen yet you cuer were, on, Well, I mult on. 

Cler. Your Lordſhip mult by all meanes. Aon,Then at all. 

Fights, and D' Amb: ii hurts hins, 


Charlotte aboue, 
Char. Death of my father: what a ſhame is this, 
Sticke in his hands thus 2 Rev. Gentle (ir forbcare. 
Coun. Is he not (laine yet? She gets downe, 
Ren, No Madame, but hurt indiucrs parts of him. 
Aont, Y haue giuen it me, 
And yctl feelelife tor another vennie, 


Enter Charlotte, 
{ler. What would you {ir ? 
Char, I would performethis Combar. 
Cl:r, Againſt which of vs ? 
Char. I care not much if twere 
Avainlt thy ſelfe: thy lifter would haueſham'd, 
To haue thy Brothers wreake with any man 
{In ſingle combat) ſticke ſo in her fingers. 
Cler, My Siſter? knoiv you her? 
Tam, [ ir, ſheeſent him, 
- With this kinde Letter, to performe the yvreake 
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The Reuenze of Buſſy D' Ambeis, 
| | Of my dear: Seruant, 


Cl:r, ow alas good (ir, 
Thinke you you could doe more ? 


 _ Chan Alas?I doe, 
And wer'tnot, I, freſh, ſound, ſhould charge a man 


Weary, and vvounded, I would long ere this, 
Haue prou'd what I prelume on, 
(ter, Y'haue a minde 
Like to my Siſter, but haue patience now, 
If next charge ſpeede not, Ile religne to you, 
Atom, Pray theelet him decide it, 
Cler, No, my Lord, 
I am the man in fate, and lince ſo brauely 
Your ya ſtands mee, ſcape but one more charge, 


 Andon my lite, Ieſet your lite at large. 
Dr. Said like a D'Ambois, and if nowI die, 


And thee, let penitence ſpend thy relt of life, < hand ro Cler, 
Cler, Noble and Chriſtian, ' Cand bu Wife, 


Tam. O it breakes my heart, 
Cler, And ſhould, for all faults found in him before, 


Theſe words, this end, makes full amends and more. 
Reſt worthy ſoule, and vvith it the deare ſpirit 

Of mylou'd Brother, reſt in cndletle peace: 2 
Soft lie thy bones Heauen be your ſoules abode, 

And to your alhes be thecarthno lode. 


Anſiche, and the Ghoſt of Buſſy enters, leading the Ghoſt 
of the Guiſe ; Monſieur, Cardinall Gniſe, ana Shaitts 
lion, they dance about the dead body, ana Excunt, 


Cler, How ſtrange is this ? the Guiſe among(tthelefſpirits, 
And his great Brother Cardinall, both yet living, 
And thatthe reſt vyith them, vvith ioy thus celebrate 


This our reuenge? This certainely prelages 
Someinſtant death both to the Guile and Cardinall. 


That the Shattilians Ghoſt to ſhould thus ioyne 
In celebration of this iuſt reuenye, 


Aon, FarewellyI hartily forgiuethee. Wife, wm vines his 


Sit ivy and all good on thy victorie. Fights, and fals downe. | 


"TRETeT" K 3 With 


EY a > > _ _ 
—— _ wy hs 


CE 


— 


— 


RE TITS EI rn 


The Renenge of Buſſy D' Ambots. 
With Guiſc, that bore a chicte {troke in his death, 
lt ſeemes that now he doth approue the ac, | 
Andtheſe true ſhadowes of the Guile and Cardinal, 
Fore-running thus their bodies, may apprbue 
That all things to be dane, as here wee [tue, 
Aredone before all times in th'other lite. 

T hat Spirits ſhould riſe in thele times yet are fables; 
Though learnedlt men hold that our (caliue ſpirits 
A little time abideabout the graues 
Of their deceaſed bodies; and can take 
Incolde condenct ayre, the ſame formes they had, 
\Vhen they were ſhut vp inthis bodies ſhade, 


Enter eAumall, 


Am, O Sir, the Guile is (laines Cer. Auertit Heauen: 
eAam, Sentior to Councill, by the King, an ambufh 
(Lodg'd for the purpoſe) ruſht-on him, and tooke 
His Princely life; whoſent (indyingthen) 
His loue to you, as to the belt of men, 
Cler. T heworlt, and molt accurſt of things creeping 
On earths ſad bolome, Let me pray yce all 
A little to forbcare, and let meviſe 
Freely mine owne minde in lamenting him, 
lecall yee ſtraight againe, 
eAum, Wev;ill torbeare, and leaue youfreglir, £xeant. 
Cler, Shall [ liue, and hee 
Dead, that alone gaue meanes of life to me ? 
There's no dilruting with the acts of Kings, 
Reuenge is impious on their ſacred perſons : 
And could I play the worldling (no man louing 
Longer then gaine is reapt, or grace from him) 
I ſhould ſuruiuc, and ſhall be wondred at, 
(Tnough in mine owne hands being) I end with him: 
But Friendſhip is the Sement of two mindes, | 
| As of one man the foule and body is, 
| Of which one cannot ſcuer, butthe other 
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Sutters a needfull ſeparation. Deſcena Ren, 
Ken, 1 feare your ſeruant; Madame: let's deſcend, & C _ 
Cer, 
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| Cler. SinceI could skill of man, I never liu'd 
To pleafe men worldly, and ſhall I in death, 
Reſpe& their pleaſures, making ſuch a iarre 
Retwixt my death and life, when death ſhould make 
The conſort ſweeteit;zth'end being provfe and crowne 
To alltheskill and worth wee truzly owne 2 
Guile, © my Lord, how ſhall Icaſt from me 
The bands and cou-rts hindring me from thee ? 
The garment or thecouer of the minde, 
T he humane ſoule is; of the ſoule, the ſpirit 
The proper robe is; of the ſpirit, the bloud; 
And of the bloud, the body is the ſhrowd, 
With that mult I beginne then to vnclothe, - 
And come at th'other. Now then as a ſhip, 
Touching at ſtrange, and farre removed ſhor :$; 
Her men a ſhore goe, for their ſcuerall ends, 
Freſh water, yiftuals, precious ſtones,and pearle, 
All yet intentiue when (the ma{lter cals, 
T he Ship to put oft ready) to leaue all 
Their grecdielt labours, le(t they there beleft, 
To thecues, or bea(ts or be the Countries ſlaues : 
So, now my maſter cals, my ſhip, my venture 
All in one bottome put, all quite put off, 
Gone vnder faile, and | left negligent, 
To all the horrors of the vicious time, 
The farre remou d ſhores to all vertuous aimes; 
None fauouring goodnelle; none but hereſpeRing 
Pieticor man-hood. Shall I here ſuruiue, 
Not caſt me after him into the ſea. 
Rather then hcreliue, readie euery houre 
To icedetheeues, beaſts, and be the ſlaue of power ? 
come my Lord, Clermont thy creature comes, Hee kils = 
him{el/e, 
Enter eAumal, T amyr1, Charlotte, 
fam, What ? Ilycandlanguiſh, Clermont ? Curled man 
Toleauehim here thus : hee hath Nine himſelfe. . 
7.1%, Nalery on miſery | O me wretched Dame 
Of all that breath, all heaucn turne all his cycs, 
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In harty enuie, thus on one poore dame. -» 
Char, Well done my Brother : I did loue theeeuer, 

But now adore thee: lolle of ſuch a friend 

None ſhould ſuruiue, of ſuch a Brother; 

With my falſe husband liue, and both thele (laine: 

Erc I returne to him, Ile turne to earth, | 


Enter Rentil leading the Countcſſ-, 


Ren. Horror of humane eyes, O Clermorie D'Ambois ! 
Madame, wee [taid too long, your (eruant's [laine. 

Corn, It mult be {o, he liu'd but in the Guile, 
Aslin him. O follow life mine eyes. 

Tam, Hide, hide thy (nakie head, to Cloiſters flie, 
In pennance pine, too ealtetis to die, 

Cler, It is. In Cloiſters then let's all {uruiue, 
Madame, lince wrathnor griefe can helpe thele fortunes, 
Letvs forlake the world, in which they raigne, 

And for their wiſhtamends to God complaine, 
(count, Tis fitand onely needfull: leade ine on, 

In heauens courſe comfort (ceke, in earth is none, Exrynt, 


Entey Henry, Eſþernone, Soiſſone, and othert, 


Hen. Wee came indeede too late, which much I cue, 
And would haue keptthis Clermont as my crowne, 
Take in the dead, and make this fatall roome 
(The houſe ſhut vp) the famous D'Ambois ___ Exemnt. 
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